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The Memoirs of Lurana Mary Francis 


MOTHER FOUNDRESS OF THE FRANCISCAN SISTERS OF THE ATONEMENT 
By E. U. Lex 


CHAPTER IX. 
AGAIN IN THE WorLD 


My Mother and Sister were in California, so our 
home in Warwick was closed. There was but one 
thing for me to do, and that was what I did—go to my 
Aunt, my Father’s Sister on 79th Street, New York 
City. She had recently married a New York Wall 
Street man, and they were about to leave for Europe 
accompanied by my bachelor Uncle, Edwin White. 

The next day I went to see Doctor Houghton, who, 
as I mentioned in the preceding chapter, had told me 
to leave the Albany community. In this next inter- 
view, I told him how anxious I was to be settled in 
another religious house, and he advised me to visit 
the Sisters of St. Mary in Peekskill, New York, and 
gave me a letter of introduction to the Mother Su- 
perior, Mother Sarah. This I did on a lovely afternoon 
in early Summer. The beautiful surroundings, the 
magnificent river view, the dignified deportment of the 
Sisters and the pérfection of the recitation of the 
Divine Office, all delighted me. The Mother Superior, 
too, was very kind, but to my great surprise I found 
that I could not ask her to accept me as a postulant; I 
have not, even yet, any natural explanation for the 
feeling of strangeness which came over me, I felt an 
alien to all, while conscious of a deep admiration. I 
told the Mother frankly why I had left Albany and 
that I did not know what I was going to do, especially 
as my Aunt was leaving for Europe and my home in 
Warwick was closed. As soon as she heard the words 
“leaving for Europe,” she said instantly, “Why not go 
abroad with your Aunt?” I answered, “But I do not 
want to do that, I wish to get settled in my religious 


life.” She said, “I think you should go. You will have 
a broader outlook from that side of the water, you will 
have time to think, and you may find in some of the 
great English Communities just what you are seeking. 
At any rate (and she emphasized this) go back and 
tell Doctor Houghton what I say.” Very reluctantly 
the next day I did so, and Doctor Houghton said, “I 
agree with Mother Sarah. Tell your Aunt that I think 
you should go with her.” 


GOING ABROAD 


I can only define my feelings as of one who felt 
walls closing in around them. But I obeyed, and very 
hesitatingly told my Aunt what had been said to me. 
It was all the more embarrassing because, although she 
was my Aunt, my visits to the home of my Father’s 
parents and consequently to herself, had been few, and 
though she was very lovely and I admired her exceed- 
ingly, I felt anything but free to invite myself to ac- 
company her abroad! But obedience removes imagined 
obstacles as well as real ones, and I remember how 
cordially and without a moment’s hesitation she said, 
“Why yes, Loulie, come along. Your Uncle Fred will 
go down to the steamer office at once and try to get you 
a state room but I doubt if he succeeds, as we sail so 
soon and we were told that the ship would be crowded 
(S.S. Brittanic of the White Star Line), for it is, as 
you know, the year of the Lambeth Conference and 
of Queen Victoria’s Jubilee, which means that many 
of the Anglican Bishops and Clergy are hastening 
to London, and sightseers for the ceremonies of the 
Queen’s Jubilee.” 

At dinner that evening my Uncle, Mr. Haight, 
handed me, across the table the ticket for my state 
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room saying: ‘Well, that was an extraordinary thing. 
When I went down to the booking office this morning, 
the agent said, ‘Why no, all state rooms have been 
taken up for a long time past,’ then he added suddenly, 
‘Let me see, I believe I was told that someone had 
just given up one this morning.’ He went back in his 
office and looked, returned and said, ‘Yes, a gentleman 
has been unable to sail, he just cancelled his booking 
this morning.’ Seeing that my going was now inevi- 
* table, I wrote to Sister Ruth, one of the Sisters in 
Albany, and asked her to give me a letter of introduc- 
tion to the Sisters in London, whom I had heard her 
say she once visited many years before. In a few days 
her letter arrived with a very 


among wolves. Take neither purse nor scrip with 
you,” etc. -In a state of bewilderment I looked at my 
prayerbook, but this was not the Gospel for the day, 
which was the first Sunday after Trinity (in the Roman 
Ordo the second after Pentecost); but the mystery 
was solved when Father Puller S.S.J.E., the preacher 
of the day, announced that all the Anglican world was 
celebrating the thirteen hundredth anniversary of the 
landing in England of Saint Augustine, who was sen: 
by Pope Gregory to convert the Anglo-Saxons, and 
what we had heard read was the ancient Gospel for 

the day. 
I now felt certain that this was my sign, the answei 
to my prayer—it was the 





cordial note in my behalf, to 
the Mother Superior of the 
Sisters of Bethany, Lloyd 
Square, London. 

I had, of course, laid aside 
the habit of the Albany 
Sisters, and now wore a 
simple black dress, a little 
white cap and a short black 
veil, 

We sailed from New York 
on June 21st and I remember 
I was on the water on St. 
John Baptist Day. 

A WEEK AT OXFORD 

At Liverpool I parted 
from my Aunt and went to 
Oxford with a very charm- 
ing and devout Philadelphia 
woman, whom I had met on 
shipboard, where we spent a 
memorable week together. I 





had been reading on the 
steamer, a Life of Saint 
Francis of Assisi and I 


knew what memories the 
city held of the first Friars 
who went to England and of 
their literary and scholastic 
triumphs at the University. 
The atmosphere of Oxford 
completely dominated me 
and I wondered if it affected 
everyone else in the same way. 


at Historic 


On Sunday my friend and I attended the late morn- 
ing service in the conventual church at Cowley of the 
Society of St. John the Evangelist. Moved by a strong 
impulse, just before starting to Cowley, which is out- 
side Oxford, I knelt down in my room and asked God, 
if I were not presumptuous, to give me some sign, no 
matter how small, at that Sunday service whether or 
not these intense desires for a life of corporate poverty 
were of my own imagination, or from Himself. I made 
acts of faith that my prayer would be answered, but 
nevertheless, it was with a great sense of amazement 
and awe that I heard the Gospel for the day read, for 
it was the words of Our Lord as He sent forth the 
seventy disciples: ‘Behold I send you forth as lambs 





Church of Saint Mary the Virgin 


message given to St. Francis 
when he asked the priest to 
take the book of the Holy 
Gospels and read to him and 
his first disciple, Bernard of 
Quantavalle, the words to 
which he might open. As 
we know the Poverello ac- 
cepted those words as the 
Rule of the Order. 

After this all doubt van- 
ished, and I felt that I knew 
God’s will for me. There 
came also a dawning con- 
viction that I should not find 
my vocation in any existing 
community, much as I 
desired to do so. Hitherto 
my ideals and my preference 
had pointed to large well es- 
tablished Orders, beginnings 
and experiments being pe- 
culiarly distasteful to me. 

I should have stated 
above, that before going to 
Oxford, Miss G. and I spent 
a memorable day visiting 
Chester and Canterbury 
Cathedrals, and the terminus 
ad quem of this little pil- 
grimage was the spot of the 
martyrdom of St. Thomas a’ 
Becket. And _ while the 
Verger or Sexton, of the 
Cathedral was calling out to 
a group of tourists, “Come this way and I will show 
you the tomb of the Black Prince,” I said to my friend, 
“Come, let us find the spot of St. Thomas’ Martyr- 
dom,” and guide book in hand, we searched and found 
it; then we both knelt down and reverently kissed the 
sacred spot. 


Oxford. 


(To be continued) 


M. C., Brooklyn, N. Y., writes: “Enclosed find offer- 
ing which my sister has asked me to send for Mother 
Lurana’s Burse for a favor received through her inter- 
cession. I am also having a Mass offered for Mother’s 
soul for a favor she obtained for me. May she some 
day wear the halo of a Saint.” 
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“Ut Omnes Unum Sint” 


Echoes of the Church Unity Octave Observance 


“In the face of all disunion and disruption of nations 
and peoples, and of the break-up of human society, 
the Rock of Peter still stands unshaken on the banks 
of the Tiber in Rome, and it is still the center where 
all the restless turmoil of our modern developments can 
find its way back to Unity.” 

Thus wrote Karl Adams, a non-Catholic, some time 
ago, voicing briefly and succinctly an age-old truth 
which the passage of time is but making clearer to 
those groping in the darkness of indifference and pagan 
unbelief, and gently leading, albeit slowly, perhaps, 
the millions of sincere but dissident Christians back to 
that Unity and Peace which 
is to be found only in the 
One True Church which 
Our Lord Jesus Christ, 
Himself established on the 
Rock of Peter and against 
which He promised, the 
gates of hell would never 
prevail. Through the grace 
of God, the inspiration was 
given to the Friars of the 
Atonement some twenty- 
nine years ago, while still 
outside the Fold of Peter, 
to initiate a crusade of 
prayer that Christians of 
every race and clime would 
find their way back to that 
Unity and Peace. The 
celerity with which the 
crusade of prayer known as 
the Church Unity Octave 
was adopted alike in Catho- 
lic and non-Catholic circles 
is evidence of the sincere 
longing in the hearts of 
Christians for the fulfil- 
ment of Our Lord’s wish 
when He prayed That they 
all may be One, as Thou, 
Father, in Me and I in 
Thee; that they also may 
be one in Us; that the 
world may believe that Thou hast sent Me.—Saint 
John xvii: 21. 

The Franciscan Friars of the Atonement feel that 
they were but the humble instruments in a Divine Plan 
when they initiated the Octave of Prayer for certainly 
without the grace and blessing of God we would not 
today witness the remarkable growth and the ever- 
widening observance of this special period of prayer 
for this holy cause. It is of epochal significance too in 


its ultimate spiritual influence on the thought of Chris- 
tian peoples. 

It is possible here only because of limits of space, 
to note but briefly the manner of the observance of the 





Most Reverend Amleto Giovanni Cicognani 
Apostolic Delegate to the United States 


Church Unity Octave last month in some of the larger 
cities, such as Washington, New York, Chicago and 
Boston, but if the demand for our literature on the 
Octave of Prayer is any criterion, then indeed it can 
be said that a vast host of our own Catholic faithful 
scattered throughout our country united in prayerful 
supplication for the intentions of the Octave. Without 
doubt too, the recent pronunciamento of the group of 
Protestant Episcopal clergy inviting their people to 
observe the Octave in unison with Catholics, influenced 
a greater number of those outside—‘‘the Other Sheep” 
—to open their hearts and minds in seeking that divine 
grace which is the leaven 
that will fructify in the ful- 
filment of that greatly 
yearned desire of Our Lord 
that all may be One in His 
Peace and Unity. 

At the National Shrine 
of the Immaculate Concep- 
tion, the Catholic Univer- 
sity of America, Washing- 
ton, D.C., the Church Unity 
Octave was sponsored by 
the Catholic Students’ Cru- 
sade Mission Conference of 
Clerics and Religious, under 
the patronage of their Ex- 
cellencies, the Most Rever- 


end Michael J. Curley, 
Archbishop of Baltimore, 
and the Most Reverend 
Amleto Cicognani, Papal 
Delegate to the United 
States. 

His Excellency, Most 


Rev. John M. McNamara, 
Auxiliary Bishop of Balti- 
more presided at the open- 
ing services on January 
18th and the sermon was 
preached by Very Rev. 
Father Paul James Francis, 
S.A., Founder and Father 
General of the Society of 
the Atonement, who also originated the Church Unity 
Octave. 

The other speakers during the Octave and the sub- 
jects of their sermons, together with the name of the 
choirs which sang at the various services are: 

Sunday, Jan. 19th: Rev. Louis F. Miltenberger, Our 
Lady of Victory Church, “Return of Oriental Sepa- 
ratists”; the Christian Brothers’ Choir. 

Monday, Jan. 20th: The Rev. Edward P. McAdams, 
Pastor of St. Joseph’s Church, “Submission of An- 
glicans to the Holy See”; Immaculata Seminary Choir. 

Tuesday, Jan. 21st: The Rev. J. W. Russell, Saint 
Thomas the Apostle Church, “That the Lutherans and 
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All Other Protestants of Continental Europe Return to 
the Fold”; the choir of St. Martin’s parish. 

Wednesday, Jan. 22nd: The Rev. John S. Spence 
of the Shrine of the Sacred Heart, “That the Chris- 
tians of America May Become One in Communion with 
the Chair of St. Peter”; St. Anthony’s School Choir. 

Thursday, Jan. 23rd: The Rev. Francis E. Mont- 
gomery of St. Patrick’s parish, “Return of Lapsed 
Catholics to the Sacraments”; Holy Cross Academy 
Choir. 

Friday, Jan. 24th: 
Matthew’s Church, 
“Conversion of the 
Jews”; Trinity Col- 
lege Choir. 

Saturday, Jan. 
25th: The Rev. 
Dr. John K. Cart- 
wright, pastor of 
the Immaculate 
Conception Church, 
“Conquest of the 
World for Christ’’; 
Catholic Univer- 
sity Choir. 

The Most Rev. 
Amleto Giovanni 
Cicognani, Apos- 
tolic Delegate to 
the United States, 
presided at the 
closing services 
and was celebrant 
at Solemn Benedic- 
tion of the Blessed 
Sacrament. 

In New York 
City the Octave 
was observed in 
several churches 
with noted preach- 
ers presenting the 
essentials of Cath- 
olic belief and 
practices and the 
religious difficulties 
of the non-Catho- 
lic mind. The most 
notable of the ob- 
servances of the 
Octave in New 
York was that held 
at the Church of 
St. Ignatius, 84th 
Street and Park 
Avenue under the auspices of St. Paul’s Guild of which 
the well-known Paulist Father, Rev. Henry P. Fisher, 
C.S.P., is Spiritual Director. 

In making public announcement of the Guild’s inten- 
tion to sponsor the observance of the Octave, Father 
Fisher said: “The St. Paul Guild is not only a chari- 
table organization assisting former Protestant clergy- 
men and others, who by becoming Catholics have lost 
their means of earning a livelihood, but also is apos- 


The Rev. W. F. Stricker of Saint 





Most Rev. Joseph Conroy, D.D., Bishop of Ogdensburg, N. Y., who as 
Vicar-General of that Diocese twenty-seven years ago, was delegated 
to receive the Society of the Atonement into the Catholic Fold. 


tolic in character and vitally concerned with the prob- 
lem of reunion of Christendom.” 

An inspiring and very appropriate incident of the 
closing services at St. Ignatius was the presence of 
His Excellency, Most Rev. Joseph Conroy, Bishop of 
Ogdensburg, who, when Vicar-General of that Diocese 
twenty-seven years ago was delegated by the late 
Cardinal Farley to preside at the reception into the 
Fold of Peter of the two communities, friars and nuns, 
founded by Very Rev. Father Paul James Francis, S.A., 
at Graymoor, where, two years previously the Church 
Unity Octave had 
its inception. 

The following 
prominent clergy- 
men preached the 
sermons at Saint 
Ignatius’ during the 
Octave: Rev. W. 
Coleman Nevils, 
S.J., rector of the 
Church of St. Ig- 
natius Loyola, New 
York City. Father 
Nevil was for thir- 
teen years presi- 
dent of George- 
town University at 
Washington, D. C.; 
Rev. Robert H. 
Lord, vice - rector 
and professor of 
Church History of 
St. John’s Eccles- 
iastical Seminary, 
Boston, Mass. Fr. 
Lord, who was con- 
verted to Catholi- 
cism from _ the 
Episcopal Church, 
is a former instruc- 
tor of History at 
Harvard Univer- 
sity and is widely 
known as an au- 
thority on the East- 
ern Churches; Rev. 
Edward F. Hawks, 
rector of St. Joan 
of Arc Church, 
Philadelphia, Pa., 
who joined the 
Catholic com- 
munion from the 
Episcopal Church 
in 1908 with a number of other Anglican clergymen 
who opposed the “open pulpit” canon passed by the 
Episcopal Church convention in Richmond in 1907. 
This canon permitted Episcopal Bishops to invite any 
Christian minister into the pulpits of the Episcopal 
Church; Reverend George A. Esterguard, rector of 
Saint Charles’ Church, Big Stone City, South Dakota. 
Father Esterguard belongs to a prominent Scandi- 
navian family long versed in the vicissitudes of 
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European Protestantism; Rev. William J. Finn, C.S.P., 
director of the Paulist Choristers, New York City; Rev. 
Cornelius Clifford, rector of the Church of Our Lady 
of Mercy, Whippany, N. J.; Rev. Ignatius Smith, O.P., 
professor of homiletics and philosophy at the Catholic 
University of America, Washington, D. C. and Rev. 
Joseph A. Schreiner, rector of the Church of the As- 
sumption, Brooklyn, N. Y. 

His Eminence, Cardinal O’Connell, who was one of 
the first to voice sympathetic approval of the initiation 
of the Church Unity Octave, arranged for its special 
observance at St. Clement’s Church, Boston, where the 
preachers and the subject of their sermons were: 

Very Rev. Joseph C. Walsh, D.C.L., LL.D., Rector 
of St. John’s Seminary, Brighton, Sunday, Jan. 19th, 
“The Return of the ‘Other 
Sheep’ to the One Fold of 
Peter, The One Shepherd.” 
Monday, Jan. 20th, “The 
Return of All Oriental 
Separatists to Communion 
With the Apostolic See.” 

Rev. Thomas J. Riley, 
Ph.D., of St. John’s Semi- 
nary, Brighton, Tuesday, 
Jan. 21st, “The Submission 
of All Anglicans to the 
Authority of the Vicar of 
Christ”; Wednesday, Jan. 
22nd, “That the Lutherans 
and All Other Protestants 
of Continental Europe May 
Find Their Way ‘Back to 
Holy Church.’ ” 

Rev. Edward G. Murray, 
D.D., of the Chancery Of- 
fice, Brighton, Thursday, 
Jan. 23rd, ‘““That Christians 
in America May Become 
One In Communion With 
the Chair of St. Peter’; 
Friday, Jan. 24th, “The Re- 
turn to the Sacraments of 
All Lapsed Catholics”. 

Rev. Francis L. Keenan, 
D.D., of St. John’s Semi- 
nary, Brighton, Saturday, 
Jan. 25th, “The Conversion 
of the Jews”; Sunday, Jan. 
26th, ““She Missionary Conquest of the World for 
Christ.” 

At the Cathedral of the Holy Name in Chicago the 
rector, Right Rev. Monsignor Joseph Morrison, fol- 
lowing a precedent of other years arranged for the ob- 
servance in a manner that was inspiring as well as 
edifying to the congregation that attended each 
evening. The priests who delivered the sermons were 
Rev. Edward Dailey, Editor of the Archdiocesan 
weekly, “The New World”; the Rev. Edward Burke, 
the Rev. Edwin Hoover, the Rev. Barry Horne and 
Monsignor James J. Horsburgh, Archdiocesan Director 
of the Propagation of the Faith. The latter brought the 
Octave to a close with a sermon on “the Missionary 
Conquest of the World for Christ.” 





His Excellency, Most Rev. Joseph Schrembs, 
Bishop of Cleveland 
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As previously stated, lack of space allows us to note 
only, and that but briefly, the observance of the 
Octave in the most important cities, but they were 
duplicated in practically every Catholic diocese in the 
United States, in many parts of Canada and in England 
and the continent of Europe. When it is considered 
that our Christian brethren not in communion with the 
See of Peter, also observed the Octave in this coun- 
try and abroad, we may well feel that each passing 
year is bringing us ever closer to a more Universal 
outpouring of prayer that the Wandering Sheep will 
find their way back to the True Fold of Christ, Whose 
Vicar, on earth, now gloriously reigning is His Holi- 
ness, Pope Pius: XI. 





THE EPISCOPALIAN 
PLEA FOR CHURCH 
UNITY OCTAVE 
OBSERVANCE 


The appeal of the Prot- 
estant Episcopal clergymen 
and laymen to unite in ob- 
servance of the Church 
Unity Octave of Prayer, 
which aroused much inter- 
est when it was made pub- 
lic in December last, has 
had various repercussions 
in Protestant circles, and 
has been commented on in 
religious and _ secular 
papers throughout the 
country. 

Catholic comment, largely 
confined to editorials in 
Catholic newspapers, gen- 
erally warns against the ex- 
pectation of any mass 
movement of converts into 
the Church. Several noted 
that the statement brings 
out a growing feeling today 
that only in the Catholic 
Church can true unity be 
fuund. Others expressed 
the view that those seek- 
ing unity should indi- 
vidually follow out their conviction by becoming 
Catholics. 

Several secular newspapers, notably dailies on the 
Pacific Coast, made interesting comment, all of which 
bespeaks the importance of the subject of Church 
Unity in the thoughts of men today. 

The present appeal, the Most Rev. Joseph Schrembs, 
Bishop of Cleveland, said, is evidently a renewal of the 
so-called Oxford Movement. “Thinking men,” he 
said, “are gradually coming to the conclusion that 
Rome is not only the Mother Church coming down from 
the days of the Apostles, but that she is the only 
depository of divine truth which Our Lord committed 
to His Apostles and their successors when He said: 
‘Go ye into the whole world, teach all nations, teach- 





38 %& = UT OMNES UNUM SINT 


ing them whatsoever I have commanded you, and be- 
hold I am with you all days unto the end of time.’ 


SOCIETY HAS LOST BEARINGS 


“Society, outside the Catholic Church has lost its 
bearings; divorce, a commonplace today, is destroying 
the family; education without religion is destroying 
the State, and the sensual, blasphemous character of 
our amusement is destroying morality. 

“Rome and Rome alone holds fast to the deposit 
of divine faith which alone can save society.” 

The Catholic Standard and Times, of Philadelphia, 
sees “nothing new in the appeal, excepting in the 
frankness with which it speaks.” ‘There is a general 
belief amongst those who are in close touch with the 
Anglo-Catholics,” the paper adds, “that, in their dif- 
ferent classifications, they are popularizing Catholic 
beliefs and practices and breaking down prejudices. 
There has always been a van and a rear guard. There 
have always been advanced men and cautious men. 
Those above have gradually pulled those below after 
them. A serious division might halt the general 
advance. 

“But there is another question: There comes a time 
when the advanced men can advance no further. Will 
they wait for the others to come up to them or will 
they retreat? Unfortunately they often retreat.” 


GROPING WAY HOME 


The Catholic Telegraph, of Cincinnati, sees an 
indication that “our separated brethren are hungering 
for the Food of Mother’s Table, and are groping their 
way Home.” It urges increased fervor and frequency 
of prayers “that the Heavenly Father of us all may 
illumine their path with the Light of the True Faith.” 

“Tf,” says the Catholic News, of New York, “the 
appeal has not brought an encouraging response it has 
at least called to the attention of thoughtful folk the 
sad state of religion resulting from the confusion of the 
churches outside the Catholic Church. Still there is 
evidence from many sides today that there is a growing 
opinion in favor of Christian Unity.” 

“To Catholics the striking feature of the appeal is 
not the appeal itself,” says the Catholic Record of 
Toronto,, “but the clear view of the world religious 
situation contained in the document and the startling 
candour of its authors. It must be conceded that those 
who are on the inside are the best judges of condi- 
tions as they are. It is not those who are alien to 
Protestantism but those who are of its household who 
say that ‘the forces of the day have proved too strong 
for Protestantism and it is disintegrating rapidly.’” 


CHURCH GAVE SAINTS 


The San Francisco Daily News says in part: 

“Christian unity is an objective that has made a 
profound appeal to every thinking Christian, be he 
Catholic or Protestant. And the Roman Catholic 


Church is the oldest and largest of all Christian sects. 
Every Christian belonged to it between the founding of 
Christianity and the Reformation fifteen centuries 


later. It gave us saints—like St. Francis of Assisi— 
and our most beautiful manifestations of the Christian 
spirit in the Cathedrals of France, England, Germany 
and Italy, and in the works of the primitive and renais- 
sance painters. 

“For centuries, too, the Catholic Church was the one 
truly international and civilizing influence in Europe 
and this regardless of the sins committed in its name. 
It gave Europe a common culture and it worked against 
that insane nationalism which is today the curse of the 
world. 

“Today its authority beckons to a distracted and 
bewildered world. The Catholic movement in England 
has been growing in strength for a century although it 
never ceased to be strong in a nation where the 
memories of the Catholic Carolinians are still revered 
by millions.” 

The San Francisco Chronicle says: 

“From time to time proposals are made for reunion 
of Protestant Churches and the Roman Catholic 
Church. The call issued by twenty-four Episcopal 
clergymen is only the latest suggestion of the kind dif- 
fering from others in being perhaps more extensive 
since it proposes union of all Protestants with the 
Catholic Church. 


CHURCH STANDS READY 


“Nothing so far, comes of these proposals. This is 
not because of any coldness of the Catholic Church to 
the idea of union. The Church is represented as stand- 
ing always ready to welcome the Protestants. And this 
must be the case because in the view of the Church, 
the Protestants are wandering children whose return 
would be greeted with joy. 

“Yet union does not occur and some Protestants 
wonder why. It must be that they don’t quite under- 
stand the situation. They perhaps expect union to 
occur as the result of a treaty, signed and sealed, with 
terms. That, of course, is far from the Catholic view. 
The ancient mother, in the Catholic conception, is 
always ready to receive her children. There are no 
terms, all they have to do is come back.” 


A CHALLENGE TO CATHOLIC LOYALTY 


“Catholics should see in this statement of Protestant 
clergymen and laymen a challenge to their own 
loyalty,” remarks The Providence Visitor. “Are they 
as zealous,” continues our contemporary, “to follow 
the behest of the Holy Father in praying for Church 
Unity as are these Protestants? If Catholics really ap- 
preciate the gift of Faith, they will sympathize with 
these sincere men groping ‘in the encircling gloom’ 
of doubt. They will want to share with them this 
inestimable gift. And they will join them in praying 
during the Church Unity Octave, ‘that all may be one’; 
and that these men may be given the grace to see the 
‘kindly light’ that leads them to God and the peace of 
the true Faith.” 





Trivandrum, India—The Rev. A. Valiaveetil, dioce- 
san secretary of the Jacobite sect has just embraced 
Catholicism and led 100 of his former parishioners 
into the Catholic Church. 
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Canterbury 
long and varied history and it 
Cathedral Church, now in Angli- 
can hands, has been the scene of 
the labors of many a Saint. In the 
Calendar of the Church, three men 
tand out monumental figures 
the history of England’s Metro 
politan See. They are St. Augus- 
tine, the first Archbishop of Canter- 
bury; St. Anselm, the 
statesman-bishop, who occupied the 
shortly after the 
Conquest of 1066; and St. Thomas 
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scholarly 


hrone Norman 


a’ Becket, the martyred Arch- 
bisk who was done to death in 
very transept of the great 





cathedral 
St. Augustine, known to posterity 


as the Apostle of England, wa: 
orn some time during the sixth 
century. Of his early life very 


little is known. He was probably 
a Roman'of the patrican class and 
in early life embraced the monastic 
state. The first mention of Augus- 
tine in recorded history places him 


in the position of prior in the 
Monastery of St. Andrew which 
St. Gregory had built upon the 


Caelian Hill out of his own patri- 











mony. Th foundation, in the 
vigorous years of its youth, was an 
ideal training school for the future 
missioner and Augustine imbib 








e stern id full routine of the 
Benedictine Rule at St. Andrew’s. 
It is in Bede that mention is 


made of St. 





Gregory’s visit to the 
market where he s 
boys of Albion 
n the auction block. His desire 

“to make these Angel 
was the root of the great bond that 
to bind these two saints 

And it was under tl 
f St. Gregory that St. 
was to embark upon his 
Apostle to the Engli 


organization 


Roman slave 





the Tair-naired 


Angels of 


was later 


together 





sulted in the 





of the great Catholic 
of iristendom. 
AUGUSTINE WITH FORTY MONKS 


COM MISSIONED 


In 595, shortly after his acces- 
sion to the Roman See, Gregory 
decided to carry out his dream of 


St. Augustine: First Bishop of Canterbury 


Wituiam P. Sears, Jr., Ph.D. 


preading the Gospel beyond the 
English Channel. It was natural 
for the Pontiff to seek aid in: this 
undertaking in his own Benedictine 
nonastery of St. Andrew’s. Ac- 








cordingly he selected a band of 
some forty monks, appointed 
Augustine their leader, and com- 


missioned them to set 
England. Gregory had been Pope 
for about five years at the time and 
rumors were constantly reaching 
Rome concerning the status of the 
Christian Church in Britain. It was 
said that countless numbers of the 
pagan inhabitants of the island 
were on the point of seeking Holy 
Baptism and the lack of trained 
preachers was one of the causes of 
their failure to embrace the Faith 
immediately. At first Gregory hit 
upon the plan of purchasing the 
English slaves in the Roman mar- 
kets, training them in the Faith, 
and sending them back to Britain 
as apostles to their own people. The 
Pope even went so far as to set 
aside the revenues of an estate in 
Gaul to provide a fund to expedite 
this project. Meanwhile in Britaia 
Aethelbert had become King of 
Kent and had established himself 
as overlord of a considerable realm. 
His position became so firm that 
rulers across the sea acknowledged 
his power. Charibert, King of Paris, 
went so far as giving his daughter, 
Bertha, in marriage to this Kentish 
thegn. As part of the nuptial con- 
tract, the Christian princess was 
given full liberty to practice her 
religion in her new home. Liud- 
hard, a Frankish bishop, accom- 
panied Bertha to Britain and Aethel- 
bert set aside for the pair and their 
retinue the ruined church of Saint 
Martin, situated a bit beyond the 
walls of the royal city of Canter- 
bury. The date of this marriage, 
as far as can be ascertained, was 
probably some twenty years before 
the time when Gregory called upon 
Augustine to venture to the north- 
ern isle. The failure of Bertha and 
Liudhard to spread the Faith in the 


land was doubtless the reason 
underlying Gregory’s commission 


to Augustine. 
It was in the June of 596 that 


forth for. 





Italian 


forty 
Benedictines set out on their enter- 


Augustine and his 


prise. The Pope provided the 
party with letters to the various 
Bishops and Princes whose posses- 
sions lay along the route and the 
band was further instructed to 
provide itself with Frankish inter- 
preters before they dare set foot in 
Britain. When the company got 
as far as Aix-en-Provence the tales 
of the uncouth islanders to whom 
they were going reached their ears. 
The first fiery ardor of the mis- 
sioners cooled and the band faltered 
in its mission. Some suggested 
turning back. At this point, it was 
jecided to send a messenger back 
to Rome to acquaint Gregory with 
the perils that would beset the band 
in Britain. The Pope, however, 
would have no turning back. He 
refired the band with enthusiasm, 
strengthened their morale, and en- 
dowed Augustine with more precise 
and definite authority. Bede says 
that Augustine was named Abbot 
of the missioners at this time. In 
August, Augustine was back in Aix 
and in short order the monks were 
northward bound across Gaul. 
They travelled through the valley 
of the Rhone, made stops at Arles, 
Vienne, and Autun and finally came 
to Paris. Here they were kindly 
received by the King, Bertha’s 
father, and provided with inter- 
preters. 
THEIR ARRIVAL IN ENGLAND 
In the Spring of 597, the monks 
embarked from Gaul, possibly 
from Boulogne, then a place of 
some mercantile activity and a port 
in which the missioners might well 
have procured a boat. They first 
set foot in England on the Isle of 
Thanet and there they awaited the 
pleasure of King Aethelbert. [t 
was not long ere the King sum- 
moned them to him. The promised 
interview took place within a day 
or two for Canterbury was but 4 
few miles off. The meeting took 
place in the open air beneath the 
sheltering boughs of a great oak 
tree, for the King feared lest these 
strangers work some magic in the 
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confining walls of a castle. The 
monks approached the King in pro- 
cession, bearing a silver cross and 
a picture of the crucifixion. They 
chanted the litany as they wended 
their way slowly across the downs. 
The grace and ease of Augustine 
soon, however, dispelled the King’s 
‘fears. Speaking through an inter- 
preter, Augustine informed the 
King how “the compassionate Jesus 
had redeemed a world of sin by His 
Own agony and opened the King- 
dom of Heaven to all who would 
believe.” Aethelbert listened 
graciously and answered, “Your 
words and promises are fair but of 
doubtful meaning and new to us. I 
cannot assent to them and give up 
what I have long held in common 
with the whole English nation. But 
since you have come as strangers 
from afar, and, as I take it, are 
anxious to have us also share in 
what you conceive to be both excel- 
lent and true, we will not molest 
you; you may preach, and gain as 
many as you can to your religion.” 
The king in his terse and inde- 
pendent address of welcome 
indicates that even in those ancient 
days the British character was in 
the making. 


The ruler abided by his word. He 
brought the monks to Canterbury, 
then a half-rebuilt metropolis put up 
by the Kentish people on the site 
of the ancient Roman camp of 
Durovernum. Again in procession 
the monks entered the town chant- 
ing as they came. The impression 
created by these strange figures 
lingered long in the imaginations of 
the simple Kentish folk, for over a 
century later Bede records how they 
came in characteristic fashion bear- 
ing “the holy cross, together with a 
picture of the Sovereign King; Our 
Lord Jesus Christ and chanting in 
unison the litany, ‘We beseech 
Thee, O Lord, in the fullness of 
Thy pity that Thine anger and Thy 
wrath be turned away from this city 
and from Thy holy house because 


we have sinned.’” They wor- 
shipped at St. Martin’s together 
with the Queen, and soon the 


influence of their lives began to at- 
tract converts. Their house, and it 
must have been of quite a size to 
house the party of forty, was hard 
by the Stable Gate and near the 
ruins of an old heathen temple. It 
is possible that the parish church 


of St. Alphage marked the site in 
after years. It is thought that 
Augustine immediately established 
the traditional Benedictine Rule in 
the isolated outpost in Kent. 
Preaching, too, became one of the 
major tasks of the missioners. 


THE CONVERSION OF THE KING 


The courage and the sincerity of 
Augustine made a profound impres- 








PRAYER TO ST. PETER 


Thou who art justly named both 
“flame and rock,” 

Whom Christ our Lord His 
chose, on earth 

To loose and bind: made Shepherd 
of his flock 

To guard, to feed, to 
utter dearth— 

Look down, dear Saint, upon a world 
which takes 

The title Christendom! 
cord reigns 

Among the sects, while the Divine 
Heart breaks 

In mystical renewal of its pains. 


Vicar 


save from 


Where dis- 


Look down, dear Saint! Ah once 
thy word had power 

To shake imperial Rome, and win 
all men 

To Christ! lift up thy might and 
seize this hour, 

In street, and market-place cry out 
again, 

With Christ, for Christ! One Faith, 
One Living Bread, 

In every age, One Body and One 
Head. 

—Esther O’Gara, 
in The Pilot. 











sion on Aethelbert, and it was not 
long before he requested Augustine 
to instruct him and prepare him for 
reception into the Church. At 
Pentecost the king received the 
sacrament of Holy Baptism. The 
conversion of Aethelbert was the 
signal for hundreds of the Kentish 
pagans to do in like manner and 
soon the Faith began to take root 
in the land as the old churches, 
deserted since the days of the 
Roman occupations, were restored. 
Assured of the success of the ven- 
ture, Augustine crossed over to 
Gaul and went to Arles where he 
was consecrated Bishop of the Eng- 
lish at the hands of Virgilius, the 
Metropolitan of Arles. 


Back once again in Kent Augus- 
tine set to work to campaign even 
more assiduously for the Faith. 
Bede recounts that Augustine did 
not violate the King’s dictate, how- 
ever, that no man be compelled to 
embrace Christianity. On the Feast 
of the Nativity, 597, more than ten 
thousand persons, it is said, were 
baptized by the first “Archbishop 
of the English.” This great demon- 
stration ‘took placé in the waters of 
the Swale, near the mouth of the 
Medway. Pope Gregory soon had 
word of his missioner’s success for 
he wrote in joy to Eulogius, Bishop 
of Alexandria, and to Augustine 
and Queen Bertha. Augustine’s 
report to the Pope was carried to 
Rome by Lawrence the Presbyter, 
who later became Archbishop of 
Canterbury, and Peter, one of the 
original band of monks that had 
set out with Augustine from Saint 
Andrew’s. These envoys also 
brought to the Pope a series of 
dubia or questions on the Faith 
which perplexed Augustine and for 
which he sought authentic and 
orthodox solutions. On their return 
from Rome, Lawrence and Peter 
bore with them the pallium for 
Augustine. This was in 601. The 
original band, too, was enlarged by 
the arrival of several new monks. 
Among these were Justus, Paulinus, 
Mellitus and Ruffianus. In 604, 
Justus was appointed to the new 
See of Rochester . . . the See that 
was later to be honored by the 
incumbency of St. John Fisher, the 
martyred bishop who died in the 
days of Tudor persecutions. Paul- 
inus, somewhat later, became 


Metropolitan of York, while Mel- 








RRR re om tee 


eee 


LLP SHENG 





na 
it | 
tur 


Th 
sio 
Mi 


ma 


I 








“7 


oO 1 ow te 





spt gE SIRE OO OR ts ei eta 


ee 


SY 


I ge ine 





] 


litus was dispatched to preach to 
the East Saxons. Before he ended 
his earthly career, Mellitus became 
the first English Bishop of London. 
Ruffianus became Abbot of the 
Monastery of SS. Peter and Paul 
which Augustine established out- 
side the eastern walls of Canter- 
bury. 
THE WELSH BISHOP AND CLERGY 
RECALCITRANT 


Augustine was a great exponent 
of Catholic unity and soon he 
secured Aethelbert’s aid in an at- 
tempt to effect a union between the 
Celtic Church in the West and the 
Roman Church of Kent. Augustine 
made a long and dangerous journey 
and invited the Welsh bishops and 
clergy to a conference. The meet- 
ing took place at Malmesbury on 
the border of Wessex near by the 
waters of the Severn. Nothing, 
however, came of this attempt to 
introduce uniformity. Augustine 
definitely refused to compromise on 
the Easter controversy, on the man- 
ner of administering the Sacra- 
ment of Holy Baptism, and upon 
the question of taking active 
measures to evangelize the Saxons. 
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When the Celts refused to accede 
to these points, the conference 
broke up. A second meeting was 
arranged and this time the Celts 
arrived with their scholars and 
headed by the Abbot Dinoth of the 
celebrated Bangor Monastery. The 
Welsh this time agreed among 
themselves that if Augustine should 
rise to greet them, they would hear 
humbly; but if he remain seated, 
they would refuse to be led by such 
a haughty Roman. Augustine re- 


mained seated. When the meeting ° 


broke up and the Welsh prepared to 
return beyond their mountains, 
Augustine gave them solemn warn- 
ing that “they who would not join 
with their brethren should fall be- 
fore their enemies.” About ten 
years later, Aethelfrid the De- 
stroyer, won the battle of Chester 
(613) and butchered the monks of 
Bangor in horrible fashion. 

Despite the time taken by these 
conferences with the Welsh in the 
latter days of his life, Augustine 
did not neglect the Kentish Church. 
He founded the monastery of Christ 
Church in Canterbury, on the site 
of an ancient Roman basilica. This 
building was destroyed by fire in 
1067, and the present cathedral 


me 41 


church was then begun on the same 
site by Lanfranc in 1070. Outside 
the walls of the town, Augustine 
built the Monastery of SS. Peter 
and Paul, apparently wishing to 
keep his episcopal seat remote from 
the headquarters of the monastic 
center from which his missionary 
activities must emanate. 

According to tradition, Augus- 
tine’s death occurred in the same 
year as that of his patron, Gregory. 
Most historians place the date of 
Augustine’s demise on the 26th of 
May, 604. In true Roman fashion, 
the Saint was buried outside the 
walls of Canterbury in a grave dug 
by the side of the great Roman 
thoroughfare which ran from Deal 
to Canterbury and which passed 
over St. Martin’s Hill. When the 
Monastery of SS. Peter and Paul 
was completed the Saint’s bones 
were translated and placed in a 
tomb in the north porch. Today a 
hospital is believed to occupy the 
site which once afforded a resting 
place for the great Apostle of the 
English. In the Roman Calendar 
the Feast of St. Augustine takes 
place on May 28th while in the 
Church of England the Feast occurs 
on the 26th. 
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Still Burning Brightly! 
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Thirty-three years ago on the feast of Candlemas, February 2, The Lamp made its first appearance. Origi- 
nally lighted to bear witness to the Chair of Peter at Rome as the divinely constituted Center of Catholic Unity, 
it has gone on bearing that witness continuously until this very day, and we trust will continue to do so for cen- 


turies to come. 


In February, 1930, six years ago, the circulation of The Lamp was 125,000. 


It has now been reduced 


through the period of depression to only forty thousand. We ask our Readers to help us to build up once 
again the circulation of The Lamp until at least a half a million people read it every month. The best and 
most practical assistance you can render to this end is to renew your own subscription when it expires by avail- 
ing of the privilege of doing so at the old subscription rate of One Dollar for the year. 


Another practical way to help The Lamp is to secure at least one new subscription among acquaintances 
or to make a gift subscription to some relative or friend. As an incentive towards obtaining the cooperation 
of our loyal army of Readers in building up the circulation of The Lamp we will, for the time being, accept 


NEW SUBSCRIPTIONS SENT to US at the old rate of $1.00. 


Subscribers to The Lamp become ipso facto members of our great Missionary organization, The Union- 
That-Nothing-Be-Lost and as such share in over Three Thousand Holy Masses offered yearly by poor Mis- 
sionary Priests for all Subscribers and Benefactors of the Foreign Missions. Every subscription helps the poor 
Missions and aids us to support and educate poor, but deserving young men studying for the priesthood so they 
may one day go forth to preach the Gospel of Salvation as Franciscan Friars of the Atonement. 


Send subscriptions by Postal Order, Registered letter or check to The Lamp, Peekskill, New York. 











Mexico’s War on Religion 


A REMARKABLE DOCUMENT 








A remarkable document calling upon the three great 
mediatory powers of South America—Argentina, 
Brazil and Chile—to use their good offices to bring 
about a restoration of religious liberty to “the millions 
of Catholics in Mexico now deprived of that liberty,” 
has been presented to the minister of foreign affairs 
of Chile and to the ambassadors at Santiago of Argen- 
tina and Brazil. 

The carefully prepared petition is the result of 
weighty deliberation on the part of two committees 
made up of men of the highest distinction in the public 
life of the Chilean nation including senators deputies, 
former cabinet members, ambassadors and members of 
the supreme courts, distinguished members of the 
legal and medical professions, educators and pub- 
lishers. The signatures of 81 of them are affixed to 
the petition which was presented by the Centro de 
Estudios Religiosos. 


U. S. RECOGNITION OF CARRANZA RECALLED 


The document points out that when recognition was 
accorded the revolutionary government in Mexico, 
then headed by Venustiano Carranza, in 1915, by the 
United States of America, acquiescence of six Latin- 
American countries—among them the ABC powers— 
came only after the Carranza government had promised 
that “liberty of worship to the individual each accord- 
ing to his conscience” would be “strictly complied 
with.” 

It then makes the point that representations today 
against the persecution in Mexico would be logical 
since the successors of the Carranza Government have 
not lived up to that pledge. 

At the outset it congratulates the representatives of 
the three countries whose mediatory offices brought 
about peace in the Chaco and restored internationa: 
peace to the New World. “This peaceful victory,” 
the document says, “may well be considered an inter- 
national act of Christianity.” It then continues: 


AMERICAN BisHop’s Worps ARE QuoTEeD 


“Permit us, however, to bring to the attention of 
Your Excellency the fact that although it is true that 
at the present time peace reigns among all the nations 
of the New World, nevertheless not in all these nations 
is recognition given to justice, right liberty and social 
harmony, without which true peace and civilization 
itself are but vain words. 

“In one country in our continent, if we may employ 
the graphic and terrifying words of the Catholic 
Bishops of the United States, ‘The vast majority of the 
people are practically held in bondage by their gov- 
ernment.’ 

“And, Your Excellency, they are held in bondage 
because of their religion. 

“That country is Mexico.” 


U. S. HIERARCHY TO AID MEXICO 


A new organization has been authorized by the Hier- 
archy of the United States, “The Catholic Bishops’ 
Commission, Incorporated, for Mexican Relief.” 

The Most Rev. Michael J. Curley, Archbishop of 
Baltimore; the Most Rev. Arthur Jerome Drossaerts, 
Archbishop of San Antonio, and the Most Rev. Francis 
C. Kelley, Bishop of Oklahoma City and Tulsa, are 
officers of the commission, appointed by members of 
the Hierarchy. Archbishop Curley is President, and 
Bishop Kelley is Secretary-Treasurer. The commis- 
sion has oppointed a subcommittee consisting of the 
Most Rev. John Mark Gannon, Bishop of Erie; the 
Most Rev. James A. Griffin, Bishop of Springfield, IIl., 
and the Most Rev. Peter L. Ireton, Coadjutor Bishop 
of Richmond. 

The commission has the paternal indorsement and 
blessing of His Holiness Pope Pius XI., the following 
cablegram having been received from His Eminence 
Eugenio Cardinal Pacelli, Papal Secretary of State, by 
Archbishop Curley: 

“The Holy Father learns with deep satisfaction of 
the decision of the American Episcopate to raise funds 
for the persecuted and impoverished Mexican bishops, 
priests and seminarians. 

“He warmly commends this holy initiative and in- 
vokes God’s blessing for its success. He bestows upon 
contributors his paternal, Apostolic Benediction.” 

The purposes for which the new corporation has been 
established are as follows: 

“For the relief and support of the exiled Roman 
Catholic Bishops, clergy and people of Mexico and 
others who are suffering because of the administra- 
tion of the religious laws of that country. 

“To help and support Roman Catholic seminaries, 
colleges, schools, institutions and other agencies which 
may aid the clergy and people of Mexico in any form 
of Christian education or charity. 

“For the aid and assistance, through proper legal 
means, of the people of Mexico in their efforts to ob- 
tain the rights of conscience and the freedom of 
religion. 

“To solicit and procure the voluntary contributions 
of funds and for the administration thereof in fulfill- 
ment of the objects of the corporation.” The offices 
will be in the Empire State Building, New York City. 

It will be noted that the new organization is purely 
charitable. It intends to come to the defense of the 
Suffering Church in Mexico. It seeks to raise funds 
for those in dire distress, to perpetuate the priesthood, 
to educate Mexican seminarians, to promote Catholic 
education and to protect the Mexican Bishops, priests 
and peorie from the attacks of their godless enemies. 

“The Catholic Bishops’ Commission, Incorporated,” 
has no other objectives than those named. The com- 
missior. will appeal to the Catholics of every diocese in 
the United States to contribute generously according 
to their means to the fund that will be raised for the 
defense of Religious Freedom in Mexico. 
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Hungary’s Lord Chancellor, Dr. 
Lazar, who is a Calvinist, has created 
a sensation in that country by urg- 
ing members of his Church to follow 
the example set by Catholics in their 
defense of family life. 





Religious education has been made 


compulsory in Peruvian schools by 


decree of Minister of Public Instruc- 
tion Arenas y Loayza. 


Miss Sheila Kaye-Smith (Mrs. Pen- 


rose Fry), and her husband wish it to 








be known that others besides them- 
selves are amongst the generous donors 
of funds for the new church which is 
being built near the novelist’s home at 
Northiam in Sussex, England. In a 
statement, she says that “we have also 
had help from St. Catherine’s College, 
St. Paul, Minnesota, U. S. A., 
has in the true spirit of Anglo-Amer 
ican friendship interested itself in our 
work.” 


which 


For some years past there have been 
a number of “shyster” lawyers through- 
out the States and in Mexico, espe- 
cially have 
waxed rich in catering to a class of 
our own people seeking the “easy free- 
dom” of divorce under Mexican laws. 
Many who availed of the so-called 
“mail order” divorces have been the 
victims of racketeers and have only 
their own collusion and depravity to 
blame for being in a serious predica- 
ment legally under United States law 
which recognize such 
divorces. In an effort to put an end 


along the border, who 


does not 


to this despicable racket the House of 
Representatives at the instance of Mr. 
Healey of Massachusetts, has passed a 
bill which provides that every sort of 
to give in- 


communication designed 





Multum in Parvo 


formation or to solicit divorce business 
in a foreign country is not mailable 
The bill which is expected to pass the 
Senate, provides a fine of $5,000 and a 
maximum prison sentence of five years 
or both for infraction of the law. 
Shane Leslie, noted Irish writer and 
lecturer, has made a notable gift to the 
great collection of historic documents 
in the archives of Notre Dame Uni 
versity. It is a manuscript which is 
thought to have been written in the 
first half of the seventeenth century 
and is entitled, “A Rejoinder to the 





CARDINAL DEPLORES 
DRINKING BY WOMEN 


During the past few months we 
have given space in The Lamp to 
some trenchant articles on the 
deplorable tendencies of the girls 
and young women of the present 
generation. To the deplorable 
habits of smoking and the paint 
ing of the features must now be 
added what is perhaps a greater 
and more insidious peril, that of 
drinking alcoholic liquor. The 
prevalence of this depravity called 
forth a few weeks ago the severe 
condemnation of His Eminence, 
Cardinal Dougherty of Phila- 
delphia, who declared that “not so 
long ago it would blast a young 
girl’s chance to get married if it 
leaked out that she drank. Now, 
in too many cases, young women 
drink publicly and all too often 
they are encouraged by their 
mothers in order that they may 
pass for up-to-date members of so- 
called aristocratic society.” 























reply of a pretended Catholic who 
desired satisfaction in three particulars 
and promised thereupon to become a 
Protestant.” 

An entire village of fossilized wooden 
houses, believed to be four thousand 
years old. has been unearthed according 
a mile of Brescz, Poland, according 
to Mr. A. K. Dawson, Russian man- 
ager of the American Express Com- 
pany. The discovery is being linked 
to the Copper Age. The site is be- 
lieved to have been the abode of the 
Piasts, a whose last 
records were lost in 1370, in the reign 
of the Polish King, Kasimir III. In 
the houses, many of which are well 
preserved, were found relics definitely 
establishing that the place was last 
inhabited at least 4000 years ago. The 
houses are all one story high and stand 
on stakes 
evidently 


legendary race 


above deep ditches which 
were constructed for pur- 
sanitation. Each house is 
constructed in the form of a trapezium, 
carefully built, with the shortest side 
facing east. 


poses of 


The site of the first convent of the 
Carmelites in America at Port Tobacco, 
Maryland, has been purchased and it 
is planned to erect a convent along the 
lines of the original. Philip Hubert 
Frohman, noted architect, designer of 
some of the most important structures 
in the national capital, and a convert, 
has volunteered his services to “The 
Restorers of Mt. Carmel in Maryland,” 
of which he is a member. 





Widespread regret was occasioned 
throughout the United States when it 
became known in December that death 
had called Mrs. Honor Walsh, noted 
as an author and lecturer, and equally 
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well-known for her activities in Catho 
lic and Irish affairs. Mrs. Walsh was 
a frequent contributor to newspapers 
and magazines and as a member of the 
Catholic 
rendered invaluable 


Historical Society had 
service to the 


Catholic cause 


A proposal to admit women to the 
ministry of the Church of England 
which had attained some degree oi 
support as to warrant its considera 
tion by a specially appointed Arch 
bishops’ Commission, has been disap 
proved. The commission bases its deci 
sion mainly on the tradition of the 
Church and the declaration that pas- 
toral work could not, in their opinion, 
be satisfactorily combined with the 
responsibilities of a married woman 
The commission holds, however, that 
all church offices open to lay men 
should also be open to women, and that 
the office of deaconess should be 
developed 

Conversions in England and Wales 
during 1934 totalled 12,206. By an extra 
ordinary coincidence the figure is ex- 
actly the same as that for the previous 
year, though the returns for each of 
the eighteen dioceses were different 


At the great age of one hundred 
years, death has claimed Count Frank 
Russell, another of the fast dwindling 
galaxy of gentlemen who fought in the 
defense of Pope Pius IX, as a Papal 
Zouave. Count Russell, who died at 
his home in Pau, France, was noted for 
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By the granting of Special Indulgences to those making pilgrimages to the 

Slipper Chapel, Walsingham, the Pope has restored to this ancient Shrine 

part of the prerogatives that it enjoyed when England was Catholic. Our 

picture shows the Slipper Chapel as it now stands—so-called because it was 

there the faithful of Pre-Reformation days laid aside either shoes or sandals 
to walk barefoot to the Shrine of Our Lady of Walsingham. 





his Catholic activities which continued 
almost to the day of his death 
Through his mother’s family, the Gros- 
eles-Flamarens, he was a descendant 


of Marshal MacMahon 


The will of the late Rev. Dr. Selden 
Peabody Delany which was filed in 
New York last month bequeathed a 
fund of $4,500 to the Cardinal Arch- 
bishop of New York for the education 


of young men for the priesthood 

Of almost two thousand entries 
which were made in a competition for 
the best tune to serve as the National 
Anthem of Switzerland, that of a 
Catholic Monk of the Canton of Grau 
bunden won the first prize. Songs 
written in all five of the languages of 
Switzerland—French, German, Italian, 
Swiss-German, and Romansch — were 


entered for the competition, 








One of the glories of Assisi: “La Carcerelle”—the Primitive Capuchin Hermitage 
near Assisi, and Chapel dedicated to Our Lady of the Snow. 


served last year the 400th anniversary of their advent at Assisi. 


The Capuchins ob- 


which was organized by a group 
of Swiss magazines. The winning 
tune was in Romansch, one of 
the most interesting of living 
tongues to students of languages. 
It is more closely descended from 
Latin than any other language. 
It is spoken by a few thousand 
people in the valleys of Grau- 
bunden, whose ancestors 1,500 
years ago, were Roman colonists 
left behind when the barbarians 
swept across the Roman Empire. 


A great luminous cross about 
sixty feet in height, has been 
erected on a hill above Portroe, 
near Nenagh. County Tipperary, 
Ireland, in commemoration of the 
Holy Year of Christ’s Redemp- 
tion. The Cross, made of con- 
crete and flood-lighted, is visible 
from five counties in three of the 
Irish provinces. 
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The Irish correspondent of “The 


Catholic Times” of England pens 
a warning note in the issue for 
December 27th that further at- 


tacks on Catholics in the six 
counties of Ulster are planned by 
the Orangemen. “The ground has 


been well prepared,” he writes, 
“and the stage is almost ready for 


one of the most savage persecu 


tions of Northern Catholics that 
history has ever known.” In con- 
trast to this statement which 


shows the hatred of Catholics in 
Ulster, the Protestants in the Free 
State bear eloquent testimony to 
the tolerance and good will which 
has been shown them at all times 
by their Catholic fellow citizens. 
Professor Johnson of Wesley Col- 
lege, Dublin, in a recent address 
“We gladly recognize 
that Protestants have obtained a 


declared: 


square deal from both the Govern- 
ments which have governed this 
country since the Treaty, in fact, 
I am not sure that we have not 
done a great deal better out of it 
than we had reason to expect.” 
Christians have a clear duty “to 
exercise perpetual vigilance against 
those who plan, however remotely, 
to introduce such an_ odious 
tyranny as Communism into our 
beloved country,” His Eminence 
William Cardinal O’Connell, Arch- 
bishop of Boston, declared in a 
letter read in all the churches of 
the Archdiocese on New Year’s Day. 
“Failure to heed the 
Leo XIII, voiced over 40 years ago and 
renewed by Pius XI,” His Eminence 
says, “has laid a heavy penalty on us 
all. Greed begot reckless exploitation 
Class con- 


warnings of 


and class consciousness. 


sciousness begot Communism. Com- 
munism begot class hatred. Class 
hatred begot Bolshevism. Bolshevism 


sired the Soviet state and the Soviet 
state is the breeder of class warfare, 
world revolution and _ international 
atheism. Confronting this evil progeny 
in every tongue and every land the 
Catholic Church invokes social justice, 
social charity and the saving lessons ot 
the supernatural revelation which she 
intact nineteen 


has guarded across 


centuries. 


The crucifix has now been restored 
to the walls of all the lecture rooms in 
the high schools of Budapest. This is 


one sign of the tremendous religious 
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PRAYER OF SAINT FRANCIS 
OF ASSISI 





“Lord make me an instrument of 
Thy peace; where there is hatred, 
let me sow love; where there is 
pardon; 
doubt, faith; where there is despair, 
hope; where there is darkness, light; 
and where there is sadness, joy. 


injury, where there is 


“O Divine Master, grant that I 
may not so much seek to be con- 
soled as to console; to be under- 
understand; to be 
loved, as to love; for it is in giv- 


stood, as to 


ing that we receive, it is in pardon- 
ing that we are pardoned, and it 
is in dying that we are born to 
eternal life.” 








change that has taken place in these 
schools which, fifteen years ago, were 
completely ruled by liberalism and 
freemasonry. 

In the University of Budapest and 
the Technical High School, too, the 
At the time 


of Socialistic rule, everything Christian 


crucifix has been restored. 


was banished. 

When Mr. Alfred Byrne, Lord- 
Mayor of Dublin, was on a visit to 
America early last year the insignia of 
the Order of St. Sylvester which had 
been personally bestowed on him by 
stolen. The Papal 
Nuncio in Dublin informed the Holy 
Father of the Lord Mayor’s loss, and 
the Holy Father had duplicate insignia 
made which has just been presented to 


Mr. Byrne. 


the Pope, was 





The Most Rev. Archbishop Cos- 
tantini, formerly Apostolic Delegate to 
China, has been appointed Secretary 
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of Propaganda Fide (which has 
charge of the missions) in succes- 


sion to Cardinal Salotti 


The University of Santo Tomas 


at Manila, the oldest institution of 


learning under the American flag, 
has declined a diploma of “good 
behalf of the 
University of Michaocan, Mexico. 


will” offered on 


rhe Rector of the University, Rev. 
Fr. Tamayo, O.P., had been asked 
by the Mexican Consul to arrange 
for some form of programme for 
the delivery of the diploma by 
two visiting Mexican officials. Fr. 
lamayo pointed out that in view 
of the persecution of the Church 
in Mexico it was obvious that no 
genuine goodwill could have 
existed 

The German Government has 
just issued its administrative 
under the 
Health Law” 


in October. By this law a certifi- 


regulations “Marriage 


which was enacted 


cate has to be obtained by all 
persons wishing to marry, and to 
obtain this the applicants have to 


undergo a very rigorous medical 


submit to inter- 
intimate 
kind. The decision whether or not 


examination anc 
rogations of the most 
the marriage shall be permitted 
will be made by the health auth- 
orities on the examiner’s recom- 
certificates 
must be used within six months, 
Such is life under the Nazi regime 


mendation, and the 


The Most Rev. Thomas O’Donnell, 
sixty-one, Archbishop of Halifax, died 
on January 13th. Administrative ability 
and a deep capacity for hard work 
lifted Dr. O’Donnell from the status of 
Irish immigrant boy to the leadership 
of some 400,000 Catholics in maritime 
Canada. He was a fluent writer. For 
twenty-four years he was rector of Ste. 
Anne’s Church, Toronto, and then 
president of the Catholic Extension So- 
ciety of Canada. In 1928 he was named 
coadjutor Archbishop of Halifax and 
succeeded to the Archbishopric in 1929. 


At a session of the Jesuit Educa- 
tional Association in Chicago early last 
month it was decided to initiate at 
once in the forty-five Jesuit univer- 
sities, colleges and high schools in the 
United States, a special course of studv 
designed to combat the spread of 
Communism. 














We have an unusual New Year’s custom at Gray- 
moor. At five minutes of twelve the church bells ring 
to announce the passing of the old year and the birth 
of the new. The members of the community arise and 
in the privacy of their cells begin the New Year with 
a prayer for our relatives, benefactors and friends. This 
year the special intention was for world peace and 
prosperity. We prayed that God in His goodness 
might deign to send upon a war-weary world some 
measure of that peace which passeth all understanding; 
that in honor of the coming of the King of Peace men 
might conquer the hates engendered by Nationalism, 
lay down their swords, put aside the lies of their 
diplomacy and strive to live together amicably in their 
true relationship as sons of God and brothers of Christ. 


Two Christmas plays were presented in St. Mary’s 
Hall at the Sisters Convent. The first, the traditional 
Graymoor Nativity Play, was given by the Sisters and 
the children of the Sunday School. The Nativity Play, 
as its title indicates, is a mystery drama which closely 
follows the Gospel account of the Birth of our Blessed 
Lord. It has been exhibited at Graymoor for years 
and each presentation is better than the last. 

The children from St. Cecelia’s, our Sisters Mission 
in New York, came to Graymoor on Sunday, January 
12th to present their play “They That Sit in Dark- 
ness,” under the direction of Miss Anna Day. The 
acting of the children was a credit to the direction of 
Miss Day; the costuming was a credit to the ingenuity 
and workmanship of the Sisters. 


Thursday, January 16th, the feast of the First 
Martyrs of the Franciscan Order, was the birthday 
of our Very Reverend Father General. In celebration 
Solemn High Mass was sung by Father General with 
Fathers Raphael and Stephen as Deacon and Sub- 
deacon, respectively. At the birthday dinner a 
Spiritual bouquet from all the members of the com- 
munity at home and in the mission-field was presented 
to the Father General with our very best wishes and 
hopes for many happy returns of the day. 

In the afternoon the circus with band, clowns, 
animals, freaks and all the other appurtenances of th< 


Graymoor Annals le 








sawdust ring, came to Graymoor. Our students 
supplied all the features and performers in this 
latest Gaudeamus development A successor to Tom 
Thumb, a giant, a fat man, a magician from India, a 
ventriloquist, Scotch and Irish horn pipe dancers, all 
introduced by a suave, bemustachioed master of 
ceremonies. 





From January 18 to 25 we observed the Church Unity 
Octave as a time of special prayer and recollection by 
holding the community retreat. Father Timothy 
Monahan O.F.M., the noted Franciscan retreat master, 
presided. 

The Church Unity Octave was inaugurated in 1908 
by our Very Reverend Father General who at that time 
was an Anglican. Through the pages of THE Lamp 
he extended an invitation to participate in the Octave 
of prayer not only to his Anglican brethren but also 
to Catholic Bishops, priests and laymen. The very 
first and most notable among those who responded to 
the invitation was the present Archbishop of Boston, 
His Eminence Cardinal O’Connell. 

Less than two years from the first observance of the 
Octave, as though in swift response to the Church 
Unity prayers inaugurated at Graymoor, the Society of 
the Atonement was received corporately, i.e. as a 
society into the Catholic Church. The submission of 
the Benedictine Monks of Caldey and the Benedictine 
Nuns of Milford Haven, South Wales three years later 
has also been attributed in large measure to their ob- 
servance of the same Octave of Prayer. 

In 1908 when the Octave was inaugurated at Gray- 
moor a mere corporal’s guard among the Anglican 
clergy could be induced to participate in the observ- 
ance. But this year more than fifteen hundred Church 
of England clergy observed the Octave and more than 
thirty religious communities. Best of all most of these 


have accepted the faith of Catholics in regard to the 
Papacy and we may reasonably expect big results to 
follow from their fervent prayers offered up so 
sincerely and devoutly during the course of the Octave. 
At Graymoor we believe something more will come of 
it than a few individual submissions to the Holy See. 
We look for corporate submissions on a large scale. 
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The spectacle viewed by the Sisters after the 
Mid-January Snowstorm. 


On Saturday, the first day of the Octave, the Very 
Reverend Father General went to Washington to open 
the observance of the Church Unity Octave at the Na- 
tional Shrine of the Immaculate Conception at the 
Catholic University. Under the auspices of the Clerical 
Conference of the Catholic Student’s Mission Crusade. 
the Octave has been observed at the National Shrine 
for the past three years, the Father General always 
preaching the opening sermon. 


The progress shown by the Graymoor Orchestra 
under the direction of Father Stephen has been most 
gratifying to everyone here. Great interest is shown 
by all of the students in the development of talent. In 
fact there has been so much interest and such a demand 
for entrance into the orchestra that the Father-in- 
charge cannot find enough instruments for the prospec- 
tive members. If any of our friends has an orchestra 
instrument not being used it would gladden the direc- 
tor, Fr. Stephen, to receive it and it would furnish 
many enjoyable hours of recreation to the students of 
Graymoor. 





A few postage stamps enclosed in letters to Gray- 
moor would be of immense help. These stamps will 
mean little to the individual but in the aggregate they 
will mean to the Graymoor Friars a great deal. 
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A Friar views the glistening white beauty of the 


scene from the Mountain top. 


STUDENTS’ BREAD REPORT FOR 1935 








Below is published the Treasurer’s report of con- 
tributions for Students’ Bread during the month of 
December, together with the Grand Total for 1935. 
The returns for 1933 and 1934 were the largest in the 
history of Graymoor and we are sorry to report a 
much smaller amount for the year just past. But this is 
not so much due to the falling off of the contributions 
for Students’ Bread sent to us by our Living Bene- 
factors, as it is to shrinkage in the amount left to the 
Friars in the wills of the Deceased Readers of THE 
Lamp. We express the hope that our Lamp Readers 
in making their wills in the future will remember 
Graymoor and in particular make provision for our 
Friar Students for the Priesthood. This is the surest 
way to provide for increased offerings for Students’ 
Bread during the years to come. 

The form to be used in making your will is: “I 
devise and bequeath to the Franciscan Friars of the 
Atonement, Inc., of Graymoor, Garrison, New York 
ietiees tan wi.teor ” If you desire to remember the Sis- 
ters of the Atonement, the form should be the same 
except that “Sisters” be substituted for “Friars”. 

Previously Reported: $9,354.60. A. H., N. Y., $2; A. T,, 
N. Y., $1; J. M., Mass., $1; Mrs. E. H., W. Va, $1; H. D., 
Cal, ::A. BR, BR. 7. i: &. &., MY. Sh: G. F.. N.. 3. ae 





SAVINGS BANK 





It will not be long before the ber has 


process of accumulation will be accelerated. 


Bank of Eternity will pay you everlasting dividends. 


Garrison, New York. 





MAKE THE ROCK-OF-.PETER FOUNDATION YOUR 


Begin with the purchase of Baby Bonds (Fifty Dollars each). When you 
have secured ten of them, exchange these for a Five Hundred Dollar Bond. 
ted to twenty, then consolidate 
them all into a Thousand Dollar Bond. The interest from this will purchase 
another Baby Bond in ten month’s time and as Bond is added to Bond, the 


Thus you will not only be providing an income for old age, but through 
the Rock-of-Peter Foundation you will be laying up treasure in heaven and the 


For further information address: Rock-of-Peter Foundation, Graymoor, 
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pe. ©. S., X.. ¥., Gi: D. T., ] 

and Mrs. E. M., D. C., $2; Mrs. E. V,, O., 
$1; A. F., Pa., $5; J. M., P - c's 
$1; F. McM., R. I, $1; M. L.,, N. Y., $5; A ON. Y, "ss 
K. F., N. Y., $7.50; Mrs. A. I 

Mrs. G. L., Me., $1; E. B., 

Me., $4; Mrs. M. L., N. Y., I  : ( 
N. Y., $10; Rev. N. Z., N $3; Mrs. A. B., N. J., $2; 


=~ $1; M. Be Mass., "gi: M 

$. i 

2 

W. M., Mass., $2; J. P., Wis., $1; K. O., Mich., $1; J. M., 
I 


Mass., $2.50; M. D., R. I, $4 M. F., N. Y., $4; Mrs. T. T 
N. Y., $3; Mrs. H. P., N. Y., $1; J. G., N. Y., $55 Mrs. M. L 
Ill, $15 M. S., N. Y., $50; Mrs. C. M., Vt., $1; Rev. S. S., 


0.C.D., Okla., $2; M. B., N. Y., $2; E. D.,, N. Y., $2; W. J 
B., N. Y., § Anonymous, $21.98; Estate of Anna M 
Gordon, $25; Estate of Michael Hart, $88.70. Received dur- 
ing nclicertieg 1935: $379.83. Grand Total, $9,752.43 








GRAY MOOR BURSES 


The Mother Lurana Burse continues to lead the others 
in the number of contributions. Probably in the nex! 
thirty days it will overtake its nearest competitor, 
Immaculate Conception Burse and in that event it will 
move up alongside of St. Anthony’s Burse No. 3. That 
will be more difficult to outdistance because the 
Wonder-Worker of Padua is always very popular and 
his Burse keeps on advancing. We are particualrly 
interested in Brother Philip No. 2, St. Patrick and Our 
Lady of the Atonement Burses at the top of the ladder. 
Will it be possible to place all three of them in the 
Completed List by the end of 1936. Let us make the 
effort to finish them by next Christmas, even if we 
don’t quite succeed. Please take notice that someone 
has started a Miraculous Medal Burse. Perhaps it will 
make a miraculous ascent of the ladder. We shall see. 


COMPLETED BURSES 
SACRED HEART No. 1; SACRED HEART, No. 2; 


HOLY SPIRIT, ST. PETER, ST. PAUL, ST. FRANCIS, 
ST. ANTHONY, No. 1; ST. ANTHONY, No. 2; OUR 


LADY OF LA SALETTE, ST. AGNES, POOR SOULS, 


No. 1; POOR SOULS, No. 2; JOHN REID, HANNAH 


MEMORIAL, JULIA MALONEY, ROBERT FARRELL 


MEMORIAL, LITTLE FLOWER, HOLY TRINITY, 
MARGARET CALLAGHAN, MARY TOWLE, No. 1: 
MARY TOWLE, No. 2. 


UNCOMPLETED BURSES 


(1) John Reid (Bro Philip) No. 2: Mrs. P. B., N. Y., $1; 


F. H., Minn., $2.50. Total, $4,205.45. 


(2) St. Patrick: J. H.. K., Cal, $1535; A. McC, N. Y., 


$1; Mrs. N. C., Pa., 25c. Total, $3,865.25. 
(3) All Saints: Mrs. P. O., Okla., $1. Total, $3,645.80. 
(4) Our Lady of the Atonement: 
Mo., $7.50; Mrs. A. D., O., $1. Total, $2,691.10. 
(5) St. Francis Xavier: $2,399.70. 
(6) St. Jude: Mrs. E. B., Mass., $1. Total, $2,355.15. 


(7) Sacred Heart, No. 3: I. T., O., $1; M. R, N. Y., $53 


Mrs. C. O., Okla., $1. Tot al, $2,317.25. 
(8) St. Joseph: Mrs. C. O., Okla., $1. Total, $2,271.55. 
(9) Our Lady of Lourdes: $1,681.10. 
(10) Pius X: D. F. D, N. Y., $10. Total, $1,601.50. 


RM 2, Hi Ab, 


(11) St. Francis of Assisi: $1,560.50 

(12) Our Lady of Perpetual Help: Mrs. C. O., Okla., $1; 
Mrs. M. S., N. Y., $1. Total, $1,333.00. 

(13) St. Christopher: Mrs. P. O., Okla., $1. Total, $1,171.45. 

(14) St. Anne: A. McN., Cal., $1; T. L., N. Y., $5. Total, 
$1,163.10 

(15) St. Rita: $1,154.20. (16) Hope: $1,113.80. 

(17) Sacred Shoulder of Our Lord Mrs. M. V., Wash., 
$1. Total, $957.50 

(18) St. John the Baptist: $897.75. (19) Father Drum- 
goole: $814.25. 

(20) St. Anthony No. 3: Mrs. P. B., N. Y., $1; A. C 
L. L$; © FT. 0. ot; M. BR. N, ¥.,. J. J 

lotal, $786.70 

(21) Immaculate Conception: $653.25. 

(22) Mother Lurana: Anon., $1; a E. J., Wis., $1; 
Mrs. A. H., N. Y., $1; Mrs. J. C., N. Y., $1; A. S., N. Y., $3; 
Mrs. J. F., Ill, $15 M. R., N. Y., $5; A co. ie and 


Mrs. C. R., Pa., $1; C. H.,, O., $1; Mrs. A. B., Ariz., $1; 
G., N. Y., $2. Total, $639.00. 
(23)Little Flower: Mrs. P. I N. Y., $1 Mrs. C. O., 


Okla., $1. Tota!, $530.25. 

(24) Holy Souls: $375.20 

(25) Infant of Prague: I. N., Pa., $1; Mrs. J. C., Pa., $1. 
Potal, $312.00. 

(26) St. Gerard Majella $306.90 

(27) Precious Blood: Mrs. P. O., Okla., $1. Total, $28 

(28) Blessed Sacrament: Mrs. E. A. McC., N. Y, $3. 
Total, $279.65. 

(29) St. John the Divine: $277.50. (30) St. Margaret 
Mary: $250.50. (31) St. Michael: $241.50. (32) Five Wounds: 
$240.61. (33) Our Sorrowful Mother: $178.25. (34) Holy 
Family: $176.50. (35) Our Lady of Prompt Succor: $158.50. 
(36) Holy Spirit: $118.25. (37) Most Holy Trinity: $72.05. 
(38) St. Paul, No. 2: $58.50. (39) St. John Busco: $20.25 

(40) Our Lady of the Miraculous Medal: N. A. B., N. J. 


$5. Total, $5.00 


on 





In Springfield, Illinois is the Motherhouse of the 
Congregation of the Franciscan Brothers, newly es- 
tablished in America. Their work is to teach boys 
the trades and then secure positions for those who 
have benefitted by their charitable instruction. 

The Superior of this Congregation appeals for voca- 
tions, particularly men who are skilled in the trades 
and are willing to consecrate their lives to God in 
brotherly work. He also appeals for financial help to 
continue the work of the Institute, which is so impor- 
tant toward the solution of present day social problems 
for our boys and young men. He writes us that just 
now books are badly needed, such as text books, espe- 
cially those covering industrial subjects, classics, music 
books, fiction, magazine subscriptions, etc. Address: 
Brother Superior, Box 366, R. R. 1, Springfield, Ill. 





THE HOLY GHOST NOVENA 


May we remind our Readers about the monthly 
Novena to the Holy Ghost, which is held at our Atone- 
ment Seminary, Brookland, D. C., BEGINNING ALWAYS 
ON THE 7TH DAY OF THE MONTH AND ENDING ON THE 
15TH, except during the month in which occurs the 
Feast of Pentecost. Petitions should be addressed 
to Reverend Father Rector, S.A. 
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——=7 Cathedral in the Hills 


By RutH Carrot, ’37 





———__" 


(A Reprint from “The Quarterly,” College of New Rochelle) 


We began our little pilgrimage 
nourishing the impression of kindli- 
ness and charity that a voice ove: 
the radio had fixed in our memory. 
The road bent swiftly toward the 
woodland acres of a spiritual com- 
munity dedicated to the noblest 
task of mankind. Our eyes grew 
wistful with the expectation of 
another dream soon broken where 
naked Charity patronized her help- 
less victims. Our sensibilities had 
been bruised in the living past by 
the picture of many voluble dis- 
ciples of welfare work of which a 
large percentage, cursed with aca- 
demic arrogance, prate about wel- 
fare and know nothing of the work. 
But the voice on the radio was the 
same voice we found in the hills 
and in the woods of Graymoor, the 
good brotherhood of kindliness and 
charity singing together before her 
many shrines. 

We were greeted at the gate by 
a Franciscan Brother who escorted 
us over the property that has 
changed from a mountain of solid 
rock to a habitable and beautiful 
community. He wore the conven- 
tional Franciscan garb—the long 
brown habit and sandals. As he 
brought us from chapel to chapel, 
explaining the purpose and use of 
each, he gave us some small notion 
of the extent of this work. 

The most unusual feature of the 
chapel is the statue of Our Lady of 
the Atonement, placed in an outside 
shrine overlooking the road. Ac- 
customed as we are to seeing Our 
Lady in azure, it is a shock to find 
her attired in scarlet. To our mute 
surprise Brother David explained 
that to the Friars of the Atonement 
the red mantle signifies the precious 
blood of the Atonement of Our 
Lord.* 

To those of us who have become 
annoyed at the philosophers who 
accost us every day on the street 
with, “Brother, can you spare a 
dime?” the example of Graymoor 


* Perhaps the Brother did not tell Miss Carroll 
that Our Lady herself is responsible for the red 
mantle, for she wore it on the night of Candlemas 
35 years ago when she appeared so clothed to one 
of the Graymoor Sisters in her cell. 








The Wanderers 
(Brother Christophers) 


“Have ye looked for my sheep in 
the desert, 
For those who have missed their 


way? 
Have you been in the wild, waste 
places, 
Where the lost and the wander- 
ing stray? ... 


Have ye searched for the poor and 
the needy 
With no clothing, no home, no 
bread? 
The Son of Man was among them 
He had nowhere to lay His 


Head... 
Have ye trodden the lonely high- 
way, 
The foul and the darksome 
street? 


It may be ye’d see in the gloaming 
The print of My wounded feet.” 
—Selected. 











may prove interesting. Here the 
hungry, the thirsty, the homeless 
and the hopeless find refuge. There 
are no questions asked nor re- 
muneration expected. The aim of 
the institution is to rehabilitate 
these poor unfortunates who seek 
hospitality. 

St. Christopher’s Inn, as the lodg- 
ing place for these men is called, 
was built by nomads with material 
secured either from the mountain- 
side or from friends of the Order. 
The ground floor of the building is 
given over to dining-rooms, kitchens 
and a chapel. Visiting the chapel 
brought forth the most unusual 
stories. The altar is supported by 
two stone slabs—the alpha and the 
omega—carved out of the rock of 
the mountain by a sculptor who had 
wandered in off the road. Two old 
men knelt near the back mumbling 
prayers. The kneeling benches 
looked so new we wondered if they 
were so seldom used. “A while 
ago,” the Brother informed us, “we 
had no benches. Then a carpenter 


came seeking shelter, and before he 
left he made these benches for the 
chapel.” 

Seeming miracles surround the 
whole of Graymoor, and especially 
the Brothers Christopher. And that 
is not so unusual, since the story of 
its beginning and continuance is a 
literal interpretation of the favorite 
quotation of St. Francis of Assisi: 
“Amen, I say to you, as long as you 
did it to one of these My least 
Brethren, you did it to Me.” 

At the opening of Graymoor the 
Franciscan nuns were called upon 
to show their adherence to the 
principles of their patron in a most 
practical way. Since the Convent 
is situated so near the roadside, it 
was a problem in those early days 
to feed all the wayfarers who came 
to their gates for help. But the Sis- 
ters always did their best with the 
meager resources at their disposal, 
asking only of these nomads that 
they fill the water-pails outside the 
convent door. One day a young 
man, nearing thirty perhaps, and 
unmistakably a Jew, approached 
the convent. He looked so refined 
and delicate that the Mother 
General did not ask him to fill the 
pails at the well. But after he had 
gone, she discovered that the pails 
which had been empty a moment 
before were so full that no human 
hand could have drawn the water 
and carried it to the convent with- 
out spilling a portion. 

Even a casual survey of the com- 
munity would show that this is no 
“blood and thunder” missionary 
trick to take men off the road and 
put them in the Church. There is 
no emphatic effort made at con- 
version. If the tramps are impelled 
by the good example of the Monks 
to seek refuge in the Catholic 
Church, the community tries to 
strengthen this conviction. But no 
attempt is made to convert the 
indifferent or the unwilling. 

The work is strictly rehabilita- 
tion. A man is given every chance 
to win back his self respect. The 
monks have found it advantageous 
to give each man a separate locker 
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for his possessions, no matter how 
meager they may be, to restore his 
sense of individuality and owner- 
ship. In special cases absolute 
privacy is even granted, for the 
Fathers have realized that the good 
done by food and shelter for a 
sensitive and uninitiated vagrant 
would be entirely nullified by the 
humiliation of his acceptance of 
collective charity. 


Do not be led by this to believe 
that there is class distinction on the 
Mount of the Atonement. The 
monks have merely realized a fact 
overlooked by the mass charity dis- 
tributors of our own day—that 
Charity is clothed in many-colored 
garments. One of the most admired 
and respected residents of Gray- 
moor came there a complete out- 
cast. A former actor in the com- 
pany of such illustrious men as 
Edwin and John Wilkes Booth, 
Henry Irving and E. H. Sothern, of- 
fered, at the termination of his stay 
as a Brother Christopher, to teach 
the young priests oratory and elocu- 
tion. Today he is a resident pro- 
fessor of speech at the preparatory 
seminary on the Mount of the 
Atonement. 

A survey of the buildings and 
grounds reveals a great number of 
chapels, study halls, recreation 
rooms and a beautiful campus. To 
our surprise, we were told that, al- 
most without exception, the im- 
provements had been made either 
by the Brothers Christopher or by 
the young Seminarians, (whose 
most noteworthy accomplishment 
was the blasting out of many thou- 
sand feet of solid rock to make way 
for a baseball field). The rock 
which came from the mountainside 
was then used by the working way- 
farers in the erection of the many 
fine buildings on the grounds. The 
one rule of the community, in- 
cumbent upon all, is that of work. 
By this rule it has been possible 
for the many wayfarers to trans- 
form St. Christopher’s Inn from a 
chicken coop in 1909 to a comfort- 
able house which accommodates 
every night at least one hundred 
and fifty men; it has been possible 
for them to have perfected a water 
system, which at the beginning of 
their residence did not supply the 
community itself, but which could 
now suffice for the whole of Gray- 
moor. There is in process of erec- 

















Beautiful Graymoor—A Cathedral in 


tion a National Shrine in honor of 
the great Franciscan Wonder- 
worker of Padua, Saint Anthony. 
The Crypt of the Shrine with seven 
chapels was dedicated on the Feast 
of St. Anthony last June. It reminds 
one very much of the lower Church 
of St. Francis in Assisi. 

It was only recently that the 
Graymoor Friars, their students for 
the Priesthood and the Brothers 
Christopher found themselves in 
serious need of dental care. Their 
problem was happily solved by the 
arrival of a dentist who was willing 
to offer his professional services to 
the community in return for their 
hospitality. There is also a resident 
physician who came in the same 
way. Too numerous to repeat are 
the stories of the unusual needs 
that were thus supplied through 
undreamed of sources. They make 


the Hills—as seen from an airplane. 


us even more sure that this is what 
was meant by “Seek ye the king- 
dom of God and His justice, and 
the rest shall be added unto you.’ 

Our parting way from the Mount 
of the Atonement led in a precipi- 
tous descent to the road. An old 


man gave us God-speed from his: 


place near the convent chapel—a 
raised cap and a smile—and the 
highway came in sight. Then, just 
as we rolled under the last dividing 
arch where Graymoor’s gentle ac- 
clivity presses against a pagan sod, 
one memento stole over the dusk 
to say good-bye. Up near the con- 
vent, with Our Lady watching 
always in her lovely mantle of red, 
the soft air parted as the Angelus 
from her chapel bells sang over the 
sky and woodland “in sweet accord 
of harmony divine’—and twilight 
settled on her holy hills. 
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ST. ANTHONY’S GRAYMOOR NOVENA 


No Catholic can be ignorant of the value of inter- 
cessory prayer, and next to the Mother of Jesus, and 
St. Joesph, his Foster-father, there is before the throne 
of God no greater intercessor than St. Anthony of 
Padua. Since his death seven hundred years ago St. 
Anthony’s fame as a restorer of lost things, as a com- 
forter of the afflicted, as a helper in adversity and as 
a continuous worker of miracles, has increased through 
the course of the centuries. Today his clients are 
numbered by the huncreds of thousands, and we are 
told that even the Mohammedans have recourse to his 
Shrine in those Catholic Churches which are estab- 
lished in Mohammedan countries. 

Perhaps nowhere in the world does St. Anthony give 
more conclusive evidence of the efficacy of his interces- 
sion than at his Shrine on the Mount of the Atonement 
where a Perpetual Novena is conducted, beginning 
every Tuesday and ending on Wednesday of the fol- 
lowing week, so~ that these Novenas interlap eacn 
other, thus constituting an endless or perpetual chain. 
As evidence that petitions 
entered in Saint Anthony’s 


St. Anthony’s Page 





kept the wolf from the door. There is no more effec- 
tive way of winning the help of Saint Anthony than 
by promising a donation to feed his poor provided he 
secures an answer to your petition. 

Address all petitions to Saint Anthony’s Novena, 
Graymoor, Garrison, New York. 


TRIBUTES OF GRATITUDE TO ST. ANTHONY 

Mrs. J. W. C., Penna.: The offering I am sending is in 
gratitude to St. Anthony for saving us from a heavy loss 
we could ill afford—namely the loss of our cows which 
were suffering from dysentery. There seemed to be no hope 
of saving them until I bethought myself of asking Saint 
Anthony’s help, and sure enough I was inspired to try a 
remedy I found in an old book with the result that the 
cows got well. All thanks to St. Anthony. 

M. K. P., Oregon: Although the offering I am sending 
is intended for St. Anthony's Bread, it is in gratitude to the 
good Saint for helping me in my business so far and I am 
asking his help and guidance for the future. 

M. C. L., New York City: I lost my pocketbook recently 
and feel that it was through the help of good St. Anthony 

that I found it, so send the 
enclosed offering to your Bread 





Novena at Graymoor are an- Fund. Please remember in 
swered, read the testimonials UNANSWERED PRAYERS your Perpetual Novena an 


which follow. We always 
have an abundant supply of 
these testimonials waiting 
for an opportunity to be pub- 
lished in the pages of THE 
Lamp. 

During the time of the 
depression the number of 
the unemployed knocking at 
the doors of St. Chris- 
topher’s Inn has gone on in- 
creasing, and the family of 
the poor Friars of the Atone- 
ment has likewise increased. 
Had it not been for the 
thanksgiving offerings sent 
to Graymoor by the Clients 
of St. Anthony after par- 
ticipation in his Novena we 
know not how we could have 


I like to think 
And was denied, 
That every wish 
Has winged its way 
For only God 

And so it is, 

I try to think 


Where they will help 





That every little gift of life I craved 

Has gone, some other lonely soul to cheer. 

I breathed to Heaven’s blue and saw no more 
To some sad heart and wiped away a tear. 
Can know the things we need to fill our lives, 
That when resentment burns within my soul, 
He sends the answers to my futile prayers, 


Another weary one to reach the goal. 
—Elizabeth V. Munro. 


intention of mine—a matter of 
great importance to me—for 
which I seek Saint Anthony’s 
aid fully confident that the 
great Wonder-Worker will not 
be unmindful of my needs. 

Mrs. C.M.B., Cleveland: The 
enclosed check is in fulfilment 
of a promise made by my 
mother to make a donation to 
your St. Anthony’s Bread Fund 
if she were successful in dis- 
posing of some property. Need- 
less to say the great Wonder- 
Worker did not fail her. 
Mother, who is seventy-eight 
years old, has been ill for the 
last three months and asks 
that you will please pray for 
her recovery. 














Our Rosary 


Our Holy Father Pope Pius XI., in one of his 
Encyclicals emphasized the wonderful efficacy and 
power of prayer in our human tribulations because to 
no other pious work have ever been attached such 
solemn promises as that made by Christ Himself when 
in His last discourse with His Apostles on earth He 
said: “Amen, Amen, I say to you if you ask the Father 
anything in My Name He will give it to you. Hith- 
erto you have not asked in My Name. Ask and you 
shall receive that your joy may be full.” 

Many, many are the petitions sent in to Our Lady’: 
Shrine at Graymoor for remembrance in the Novena 
which is opened on the first Saturday of each month 
and not without reason has this Novena become widely 
known as the “Novena of Last Resort” for countless 
numbers, appealing as it were with a last forlorn hope, 
have had their petitions granted through this Novena 
to Our Lady of the Atonement. 

We urge all to turn in their spiritual and temporal 
needs to our most Gracious Advocate by sending their 
petitions to the Sisters of the Atonement, Graymoor, 
Garrison, New York, so they may be listed in the 
prayers of the next Novena of Last Resort which 
begins on Saturday, March 7th. 

Our limits of space allow us to publish each month 
but a few of the many letters of thanksgiving which 
come to the Sisters from grateful Clients of Our Lady 
of the Atonement, but those given here are synonymous 
of the many. 


Mrs. F. B. C., New Britain, Conn.: I am enclosing a 
small gift in thanksgiving for favors received in the past 
few Novenas I have had the privilege to make. My hus- 
band’s health has improved very much and he seldom com- 
plains now; and at the beginning of the last Novena my 
little daughter’s hands were in a terrible condition with 
eczema, so badly, she was unable to go to school. They 
have cleared up and there is hardly a mark on them and 
they were the rawest, sorest hands I have ever seen. I do 
so want to take this small way of expressing my greatest 
thanks to Our Blessed Mother and her Divine Son. Please 
place my petition in the coming Novena that the condition 
of my husband may clear up and he will again be restored 
to complete health. 

J. M. L., Brooklyn, N. Y.: I am enclosing herewith an 
offering in thanksgiving for a favor received. I know Our 
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Blessed Lady heard your good prayers for me Please 
remember a sick friend in your prayers. Thank you and 
God bless you. 

E. H., Elkpoint, S. Dak My request for employment 
was granted through the wonderful intercession of Our 
Lady of the Atonement, and I am enclosing my offering 
in thanksgiving which I promised some time ago if my 
request were granted. I am very grateful and may God 
bless you always. 

Mrs. N. C., Harrison, N. J 
offering to Our Lady of the Atonement for favor received. 
and hope you will continue to pray for me as I am in great 
need for my rent and fuel for the winter. Please include 
my petition in your next Novena to Our Lady.” 

Mrs. J. L., Witherbee, N. Y.: I am enclosing a little 
offering for your noble work in gratitude for your interces- 
sory prayers in our behalf. Many thanks to Our Lady of 
the Atonement and you, dear Sisters, my husband and 


Please accept my thank 


youngest son have obtained employment. 

M., St. John, N. B.: 
prayers in the Novena to Our Lady of the Atonement that 
I have now rented 


Sometime ago I requested your 


I would be able to rent my apartment 
it to a good, Catholic family and I am fulfilling my promise 


to aid your noble work. 





ROSARY LEAGUE INTERCESSIONS 
Intention for February 
Peace Among Nations 
Other Intentions 

Conversion to Christ and Holy Church of the One Thou- 
sand Million who are still pagan; conversion of all Eastern 
Schismatics, Anglicans and Protestants to Catholic Unity; 
conversion of the Jews; for the China, Japan, Africa and 
India Missions; supplications for Priests and Religious in 
their sphere of service. 

Spiritual Favors, 1022. Concerning vocations to the 
Priesthood or the Religious Life or guidance therein, 102; 
happy marriage, 146; grace of temperance, 187; conversion 
to the Faith, 267; return te God and the Sacraments, 408; 
happy death, 143; repose of 509 souls. 

Financial and Industrial: Special Intentions, 677; suit- 
able employment, 318; restoration to health, 602; return of 
lost articles, 47; success in business, 342; financial aid, 299; 
sale or rentals, 156; other temporal favors, 376; thanksgiv- 
ings are rendered by 302. 
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OUR SPIRITUAL DIRECTOR’S LETTER 


Beloved Sons and Daughters of the Atonement: 

I presume that all of you are more or less aware of 
the propaganda that is being carried on in the United 
States since the late war by a sect of social reformers 
commonly known as “‘Birth-controlists’. Early last 
December they held a mass meeting in Carnegie Hall, 
New York City, at which certain Jewish Rabbis and 
Protestant Ministers, of the so-called “liberal” type, 
occupied seats upon the platform and did a large part 
of the talking. Among other things which they advo- 
cated was the imposing of their teaching upon the men 
and women who were so unfortunate as to be subjects 
of public relief taking advantage of their poverty to 
inculcate among them principles of Birth-Control or, 
to speak more correctly BirTH-PREVENTION. 

One of the words which the Birth-controlists have 
drafted into service is “eugenics”, a good word which 
they employ in a bad sense. In this letter I propose 
to divorce it entirely from that prostitution which has 
been practiced upon it by the advocates of so-called 
“Birth-Control”’ and use it in that good sense which its 
etymology fully justifies and which is in complete 
harmony with the teachings of both the Old and the 
New Testaments. Eugenics means literally “well- 
born;” or a good use of the divinely appointed way 
of bringing children into the world. 

The fundamental fallacy of the modern Herodians, 
against whom the blood of unborn infants cries aloud 
to heaven for vengeance, is that the restriction of child 
preduction to one, two or three in a home will thereby 
reduce to a negligible quantity the imbecile and the 
weakling and produce healthier, brainier men and 
women. 

Dr. Robert Hutchinson, a prominent English Phy- 
sician, in a lecture some time since before the British 
Medical Association, stated “that most of the defective 
mentality which he observed in children occurred 
among the first born of families ——and that the later 
born children were much more likely to be possessed 
of vigorous intellects——than the early born of the 
same parents.” 

Nature it would seem, improves by practice much as 
men do. Benjamin Franklin, one of the shining lights 
of the Revolutionary period in our Nation’s history was 
the fifteenth child. St. Catherine of Sienna, one of the 
greatest women of all time was her mother’s twenty- 
fourth child, whereas St. Ignatius Loyola, one of the 
greatest religious founders of all the Christian cen- 
turies instead of being the first-born son was the 
seventh. Among the sons of Jacob, the most illustri 
ous and the one who saved not only his own family 
but all the families of Egypt from starvation was 
Joseph, the 11th son in the order of his birth and the 
12th son Benjamin was the one from whom St. Paul, 
the great Apostle of the Gentiles, descended. If the 
doctrine of the birth-controlists had been in operation 
in the days of the Patriarch Jacob, the world would 
have lost two of its greatest benefactors, Joseph and 
Saint Paul. 

A special blessing is pronounced in the Scriptures 
upon those who produce large families. “As arrows 


UNUM SINT 53 


in the hand of the Giant, so are the young children. 
Happy is the man that hath his quiver full of them.” 
So runs the 127th Psalm. In the 128th Psalm the 
theme continues: “Blessed is everyone that feareth 
the Lord, that walketh in His ways. For thou shalt 
eat the labor of thine hands; happy shalt thou be, and 
it shall be well with them. THY WIFE SHALL BE AS A 
FRUITFUL VINE; THY CHILDREN LIKE OLIVE BRANCHES 
ROUND ABOUT THY TABLE. Behold, thus shall the man 
be blessed that feareth the Lord.” 


Let me remind you that the elect of God are to 
occupy the seats which Lucifer and his rebel angels 
lost, when he and they were cast by St. Michael out 
of Heaven. It is the teaching of some theologians that 
when all those seats are filled the number of the elect 
will be complete and Christ’s second coming to judge 
the quick and the dead will take place. 

All Catholic parents should possess the ambition to 
hasten the Kingdom of God by giving increase to th 
number of those elect souls, the future “Kings and 
Priests unto God,’ who will inhabit the new heaven 
and the new earth, wherein dwelleth justice. (St. Peter). 


It is said of the Greek women of cur time, that on 
account of all that they have endured at the hands of 
the Turks their greatest ambition is to bring forth chil- 
dren that will some day drive the Mohammedans out 
of Constantinople and repossess the territory from 
which the Greeks were expelled some fifteen years ago. 

Whatever may be said in regard to this ambition 
of the Greek women; every Catholic who has founded 
a home should be inspired with the ambition to fill that 
home with children who will ultimately inherit and 
possess those empty seats in Heaven, which were 
vacated by the fall of Satan and his angels. 

Neither let any Catholic home builders be afraid to 
fulfil the Divine Command “increase and multiply” 
lest they might not be able to support and provide for 
their offspring. Do not forget the promise of Christ 
in the sermon on the Mount: “Seek ye first the King- 
dom of God and His justice and all these things, i.e. 
food, raiment and shelter will be added unto you.’ 
God’s hand is not shortened that He cannot provide a 
decent living for His children no matter how many of 
them are born and brought to the baptismal font to be 
enrolled as citizens of the New Jerusalem and 
inheritors of the Kingdom of Heaven. 

It is to be noted that the temporary want to which 
so many families in America have been recently 
reduced has not been due to an excess of the population 
over the capacity of the land to produce food, clothing 
and other living necessities, but on the contrary the 
production of the land has been so much in excess of 
the peoples needs that the government has been plow- 
ing under millions of acres of corn, wheat and cotton 
and killing hogs by wholesale. 

The earth has not yet been replenished to a point 
beyond its capacity to provide its inhabitants with all 
and more than they can use and there is no justification 
for the Birth Controllists to restrict and reduce family 
production. 

FATHER PauL JAMES Francis, S.A. 
Spiritual Director. 








Everybody Please Read This Page! 


It is well known to the Readers of The Lamp that the Week which begins with Mid-Lent Sunday is 
observed by the Union-That-Nothing-Be-Lost as SELF-DENIAL WEEK. One of the articles of the Constitution 
reads as follows: “In the place of dues, every member shall observe the week beginning with the Fourth Sunday 
in Lent as Self-Denial Week, and send the amount thus saved to the Treasurer of the Union-That-Nothing- 
Be-Lost, Graymoor, Garrison, New York.” 

This Special Week was selected because the Gospel for the Fourth Sunday in Lent contains the Basic 
Text on which the Union is founded, viz.: “Gather up the fragments that remain, that nothing be lost.” After 
Our Lord had fed the multitude of five thousand men, besides women and children, in the wilderness, with Five 
Loaves and Two Small Fishes, He commanded His Apostles each of them to take a basket and go pick up the 
scraps of bread and fish that were lying around on the ground. As a result every Apostle filled his basket, so 
that altogether twelve baskets were filled with the fragments, “which remained over and above unto them that 
had eaten.” 

This Editorial is just a Reminder that the time is fast approaching when this General Collection from all 
the Readers of The Lamp will be taken up. Lent begins this year on February 26th and SELF-DENIAL 
WEEK pill begin on Sunday, March 22nd. 

It is the Editor’s intention to send a letter containing a Self-Denial Week Envelope to every Subscriber 
on our list, and if with one consent you all respond to this appeal and send back your envelope with its offering 
enclosed, the Union-That-Nothing-Be-Lost will break all previous records in its Grand Total of Offerings for 
the various purposes to which its funds are devoted. 

Never in its history did our Missionary Union need a large Self-Denial Week Collection so, badly as it 
does this year, but, dear Reader, let us bring home to your mind and heart that Big Results Can Only Be 
Achieved BY EVERY ONE CONTRIBUTING... If some individual should send a check for One Thousand 
Dollars that would not begin to do what all the members can accomplish by contributing just a dollar each. 
We now have 40,000 subscribers to The Lamp. If every one of these without exception made a return the 
result would be $50,000, because usually the Self-Denial Week Offerings AVERAGE about a dollar and 
twenty-five cents. WILL NOT EVERY ONE WHO READS THIS PAGE MAKE A RESOLUTION TO 
MAKE A LITTLE SELF-DENIAL and send it at once when the envelope arrives? UNANIMITY OF 
RESPONSE, THAT AND THAT ALONE will serve to replenish the treasury of Our Missionary Union so 
that it will be in a position to respond in some degree to the needs of the workers in the Mission Field. 

1936 is the Twenty-Fifth Year in the Life of the Union-That-Nothing-Be-Lost. We would like to see it 
make a record for receipts beyond all previous years in its history. Will not our Readers all unite in achieving 
this result? 





a Mass Intentions ——— 


Very incessant are the urgent appeals we receive from Missionary Bishops and Superiors of Religious 
Communities in Asia, Africa, Europe and America for a larger supply of Mass Intentions. The stipends for 
offering the Holy Sacrifice of the Mass is in many instances the only means of livelihood for our devoted and 
heroic Missionaries of the Cross and alas, how often the Mass Stipends are not forthcoming. 


We, therefore, make a special plea to the faithful for MASS INTENTIONS and urge the Reverend Clergy 
who are Readers of The Lamp to send such Intentions as they are unable to discharge personally to the Union- 
That-Nothing-Be-Lost for distribution among the sorely pressed Missionary Priests at home and abroad. 
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UNION-THAT-NOTHING-BE-LOST, INC. 


Disbursements of Domestic and Foreign Masses and 
the Missions For Three Months Ended December 31, 1935. 


Africa 
Rev. P. C., Kenya, $99.50; Rev. L. E., Natal, $886; Mo K., 
O.S.F., Uganda, $8; Rev. B. M., Uganda, $49; Mo. X., O.S. 
F $4: Rev. T. L., Kenya, $7. 
China 


Rev. C. B., O.F.M.. Shantung, $30; Bp. P. F., Shantung, 
$11; L. M., O.F.M., Shantung, $5. 


Holy Childhood Association 


Received for Membership in the Association: $9.55. Re- 
ceived and distributed for Chinese babies: Sr. C., Shan- 
tung, $50; Sr. D., Kiangsi, $50; Sr. DiG., Che Kiang, $50; 
Sr. E. Tchentingfu, $51.50; Sr. D., S. W. Chihli, $50; Rev. 
Mo. Mary, Wenchow, $52; Sr. P., O.S.D., Foochow, $51; 
Sr. R., Peking, $76.50; Mo. S.. Chefoo, $20; Sr. S., Ning Po, 
$50; Sr. S., Shantung, $50; Sr. V., Nanchang, $53; me. Ae 
Chekiang, $50; Sr. X., Shanghai, $51. 


India 


Msgr. J. C., Changanacherry, $225; Bp. A. C., Travancore, 
$90; Rev. M. C., S.J., Gaibira, $90; Bp. V. F., Mangalore, 
$7. 25; Bp. P. F., Kumbakonam, $300; Abp. M. L., Travancore, 
$830; Bp. J. K., Travancore, $583.50; Abp. A. K., Cochin, 
$772; Rev. J. P., Ollur, $60; Bp. F. R., S.J., Tuticorin, $755; 
Bp. M. L., O.C.1., Travancore, $300; Miscellaneous. $294. 


Europe 


AUSTRIA: Rev A. G., $75; Sr. S., $2. CZECHO- 
SLOVAKIA: Mo. A., $75; Rev. H. D., $22.50. ENGLAND: 
Sr. H., O.S.B., $22.50 Miscellaneous, $11. FRANCE: Rev. 
J. L., $75. GREECE: Bp. G. C., $200. IRELAND: Sr. A., 
S.A., $15; Rev. R. O’L, $50. ITALY: Srs. of A., $90; Rev. 
A. G., T.O.R., $20; Mo. St. C. C., $90; Sr. J., $90; ma 
N. C, $300 GERMANY: Sr S., $2. PORTUGAL: M. 
$15. BELGIUM: Rev. E. B., $15. 


Japan 
Bp. J. R., S.J., Tenshudo, $90. 


Miscellaneous 


FOREIGN: Alaska: Bp. J. C., S.J., $7.50. Honduras: 
Abp. S. B., $300. Canada: Fr. B., S.A., $237.29; Mme. C. H., 
$157.60; M. K., $45; Fr. L., S.A., $91.35; Sr. P., S.A., $60.50; 
Miscellaneous, $1804 W est Indies: Rev. P. B., $2; Srs. of 
P. B., $115; C. d’A., $10. Philippines: Rev. V. De K., $22 
Rev. A. R., $30. DOMESTIC: Rev. A. B., Ariz., $45; Rev. 
T. A. B., Ga., $37.50; Rev. J. ." D. “—! D. D., N. Y., 
$65; A. D., Pa., $60; Mrs. J. 
rea $383.70; Mrs. re » eae ‘sis ‘Sr. ce SA, $120; ¥. G. 

Cal., i Mrs. J. O., $45; Rev. 1.4 ‘$37. 50; 
Rev. N.N., N. Y., $0854, Rev. 1 0... DD. $157 Abe. a 
Tex., $14; A E. W., Cal.. $75; Fr. B., S.A., Mass., $6; Mis- 
cellaneous, $926.20. 


Masses Distributed in U. S. A. 


Rev. M. A., Md., $60; oe, _J. B., N. D., $60; —% R. B,, 
S.C., Cal., $60; Rev. ms > C.D., Tex., $60; Rey. ete 
O.M.1., Tex., af: a Minn., $86 ; Rev. F. a 
$45; Rev. P. J. os $45; Fr. G. , S.A., Tex.,, $75; Rev. 
B. G., M.S.C., iI "$60; Rev. R. H., 2. $40; nae Fr. J., 
T.O.R., $30; Rev. B. K., S.A., Mass., “2: ’Rev. J. L., Mich., 
$57; Rev. J. M., Pa., $25; Rev. V. O.C_D.. Okla., $72; 
Rev. J. J. McE., $45; Rev. P. R. M., NN. ti $0; Rev. J. Os 
S. D., $40; Fr. P., Wis., $60; Rev. A. P S.C, N. ¥., $80; 
Rev. ’A. R., S.D.S., Mont., $40; Rev. A. J. S., Mont.. $60; 
Rev. H. V. S., Tex., $30; Rev. F. S., T.O.R., Pa., $60; Rev. 
S. S., O.C.D., Okla., $60; Rev. N. Z., N. J., $45; Rev. A. T., 
O.S.F., Pa., $80; Rev. P. C., Pa., $40; S.A. Fathers. N. Y., 
$976.45. 


CE TTT Te $13,374.47 
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FROM THE MISSION FIELD 


From Ven. Sister Mary Clare, Superioress of St. 
Clare’s Convent, Changanacherry, India, comes a plea 
for aid to maintain the orphanage committed to her 
care. The poor Sisters and the little children are in 
such real need that at times there is not sufficient food 
to feed them. Sister Mary Clare begs us to bring their 
difficulties to the notice of our Lamp Readers in the 
hope that they may obtain some assistance, promising 
that all their benefactors will have a constant remem- 
brance in the daily prayers of the Sisters and the 
orphan children. 


Most Rev. V. R. Fernandes, Bishop of Mangalore, 
India, is in urgent need of two hundred dollars to build 
a chapel—a small sum for such a building. And a 
sma!l sum it is too, to invest in an enterprise that is 
sure to bring a truly remarkable harvest of souls that 
will count as treasure laid up in Heaven for the donor 
or donors who will provide the funds for the Chapel 
at Brahmavar, a stronghold of schismatics. The good 
Bishop has a priest working in the village under the 
patronage of the “Holy Family” and already many 
families have joined the Church. 

We hope this Chapel will soon be provided for. 


One of the briefest, yet one of the most touching 
appeals which has come to us is that from a poor Priest 
working among the Indians, good Father Lemire, of the 
Sawyer Indian Mission, Cloquet, Minn. In a tersely 
worded note he asks us to place his needs before the 
Readers of THE Lamp. And what are his needs? Just 
gifts of old clothing, shoes, etc.—the cast-off raiment 
which has had its day of usefulness in the centers of 
effete civilization and is now consigned to the cellar or 
the attic or the “old clothes man.” It isn’t much this 
poor Priest asks for, yet a consignment of old clothes 
and shoes coming to his door will give him much joy 
and be the means of unalloyed delight and great 
service to the poor Indians. 

Father Julian Endler, C.P., who, despite financial 
handicaps and other difficulties, has been doing effec- 
tive work for the conversion of Negroes in North 
Carolina, would be very much heartened in his apos- 
tolic labors if some of the friends of the Mission Cause 
would remember him occasionally with—as he says— 
“a few crumbs for St. Joseph’s Mission, New Bern, 
North Carolina.” He writes: 

“Won’t you help in this work for God’s Colored 
People of North Carolina? Here, at St. Joseph’s Mis- 
sion, we have a school taught by the good, zealous 
Sisters of the Immaculate Heart of Mary. One-third 
of the 170 pupils are now Catholics. Within five years, 
the Mission Parish has increased from 43 to 150 souls 
—all good fervent members, too! But, what about the 
rest of the 6,000 Colored in this section? The Harvest 
is great. Your help in the work is really necessary. 
Without funds, it is impossible to carry on! The Negro 
here is too poor to help me. 

“Now, I know you have many calls on your charity. 
But, after you have helped others, and answered their 
appeals, won’t you try to scrape up a few crumbs for 
St. Joseph’s Mission in Carolina?” 
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A DAY IN FRIENDSHIP HOUSE, TORONTO 
By Baroness C. pE Hueck 


Editor's Note: The Editor of The Lamp had the privilege 
and pleasure of visiting the House of Friendship on Port- 
land Street, Toronto, a few weeks ago and knows at first 


hand the wonderful work that is being accomplished in 
succoring the poor and unfortunate; saving them from the 
evil influences of the wolves in sheep’s clothing— the Com- 
munists. Madame de Hueck, the scion of one of the most 
aristocratic families in Europe—victims of the Bolshevists 
in Russia—is devoting her time and talents to a work of 
mercy and charity that, though desperately needed, con- 
tinues to survive only through the determination and 
resourcefulness of this good lady and her few helpers as the 


entire enterprise depends for 
its maintenance on whatever 
alms can be obtained in money 
or in kind by the personal ap- 
peal of Madame de Hueck and 
her staff. 

We ask our Readers to 


peruse the little story given 
below and we are sure that 
many will be moved to con- 
tribute at least a little to aid 
this good lady in her work for 
the poor 


Early in the morning with 
the Angelus for an alarm 
clock we start our day. One 
of our favorite moments is 
in our walk to Mass. Only 
two short blocks away is St. 
Mary’s Church of hallowed 
history — and as we walk, 
friends greet us on the way; 
First, Mrs. L., our nearest 
neighbor—a tired little 
woman with sorrow in her 
face, her little daughter has 
been in the hospital over a 
year now—smiles and wel- 
comes us with a long word 
we could not repeat but 
know is a word of greeting; 
then Mrs. W., motherly and 
jolly, says with a soft accent “nice day”; then a swarm 
of children surround us, they come to Friendship 
House Children’s Club, and evidently feel we belong 
to them, and wait for us to go to Church “all together” 
—their prattle sweet and fast is like a morning song 
to us. 

Mass is over and as we walk back we are greeted by 
many more; men cleaning their porches or just sitting 
around, smile as we pass; women stop to discuss Jean 
or Olga or Ivan. Cheered up and ready with His bless- 
ing for what the day may bring we enjoy breakfast, 
even if at times it is just bread minus butter and plain 
tea. Sharp at nine the doors open, (to be frank they 
never were closed) and work begins in earnest. Some 
armed with mops and brooms start cleaning the houses 


The Baroness de Hueck 
outdoor Shrine 
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(we have two and call them to ourselves St. Francis’ 
and St. Teresa’s House) others distribute clothing to a 
never-ending stream of people. (84 last week). Here is 
our opportunity to give spiritual food with bodily 
necessities, and with clothes we give away Catholic 
literature and speak of The Son of Man Who was so 
poor Himself and Who loved the poor as no one had 
loved them before. We do not hope to see the harvest, 
but just to sow the seed. Others again sit all day at a 
desk and help with advice; here comes Mr. K. whose 
wife is sick. Could we communicate with the proper 
authorities ? his English is so poor . . . we do and also 
find a suitable person to take care of his little boy. 
No sooner has he left than Mrs. S. and L. rush in, 
excited and voluble. They tell us they had a quarrel. It 
is a trifle but tired nerves have exaggerated it... all 
they need is to settle it, and 
with a mental apology to the 
learned judges of the 
women’s court we try to look 
wise and render a Solomonic 
decision—we succeed—they 
are friends again—our esti- 
mation of ourselves soars 
and we wonder why we have 
not taken up law as a career. 
But our musings are again 
interrupted, this time by the 
whole B. Family. Father, 
Mother and seven children. 
They all speak at once in 
Polish and English, a jumble 
of words “rent”; “furniture”; 
“eviction”; “clothes” form a 
tangle we vainly try to 
pierce. We become diplo- 
matic, give the children each 
a candy—the Red Cross had 
sent us some—draw two 
chairs up for father and 
mother and start over again. 
Now we have it. There is 
some mistake about their 
rent payment and they are 
threatened with eviction 
again, their furniture,—a 
grand name for a few beds 
and chairs—would not stand 
another moving. We pick up 
the phone; call the City Welfare; in a few mo- 
ments the matter is straightened out courteously, 
and the family depart with much bowing and thanking 
—the whole thing was really due to a lack of knowl- 
edge of English. Mrs. N. is next, her little crippled 
boy was worse last night, would we come and see him? 
—we go—are privileged to witness heroism hidden 
from the eyes of men. A spotless room, a clean bed, 
Vladmir’s face so pinched and white, yet smiling a 
patient, little pitiful smile. He is all right, he tells us, 
just a little more pain that’s all. Mother worries too 
much but he is glad to see us. Mrs. N. intervenes, 
she does not complain, it is God’s will, if only they had 
a little more money. We say a little prayer, and 
promise to phone the nurse and make a mental note 


standing before a little 
of Our Lady. 
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to give Vladimir the first oranges that come in to the 
Friendship House. 

We come back only to find our little quarters are all 
filled with men awaiting the mid-day meal. We call 
them Brother Christophers, and they come daily some- 
times 20-30-40 of them. We feed them with what God 
in His mercy has seen fit to send us that day, and use 
that meal to His greater glory for it is our only op- 
portunity to gather the men together and read to them. 
We choose the Encyclicals of the Pope—they are 
interested—-a few stay behind and our men volunteers 
talk some more to them. A study club is formed, they 
will come back, an evening is arranged—more seed has 
been sown. My! but it is already 3 o’clock and as a 
Communist meeting is scheduled for that hour we are 
late already. We collect all 
the workers, visitors and 
volunteers that happen to be 
around and leaving Friend- 
ship House in the hands of 
one worker who gazes wist- 
fully at us (as no one likes 
to be left behind in a case 
like this) we rush out armed 
with a bundle of Catholic 
literature to distribute at the 
meeting, even though jeers, 
laughter and swearing greets 
us. We think of the rabble 
that jeered and cursed Him 
and with a Deo Gratias for 
the privilege of participating 
in His suffering, we continue 
our distribution with re- 
newed energy. Later in the 
week shame-facedly and 
shyly several of this crowd 
will visit us and ask ques- 
tions. The harvest indeed is 
ripe. Four o'clock, how 
time flies!... It is the chil- 
dren’s hour and we rush 
back (we always seem to 
rush) and already about 40 
girls are impatiently waiting 
at the door. One of our 
workers takes them daily 
from 4 to 6 p.m. Religious 
instruction is given followed by classes in sewing, 
knitting and games. Two hours pass as a minute, but 
our aim has been achieved for a few precious children 
have been saved from the streets and the danger to 
soul and body, and what is even more, from the grow- 
ing atheistical propaganda of the Communists. 

Supper, a jolly meal when we share the experience 
of the day for there are many of us who contribute to 
the welfare of others—the cook, an old English army 
man, on whom we practice our eloquence—he is not 
yet one of the fold, a Russian to whom we are indebted 
for many comforts and conveniences of life such as 
shining windows and spotless floors. Yes, they are all 
workers in the Vineyard. 

Seven o’clock and a hurricane! No. Just the Boys’ 
Club gathering for an evening’s fun. Their ever-grow- 
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Friendship House dedicated to the patronage of 
St. Francis and St. 
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ing numbers induced us to start praying hard to St. 
John Bosco, their patron Saint, for a kind hearted 
friend who would undertake to pay $15.00 per month 
rent for a house we have had our eyes on for a long 
time. We want the boys to have a house all their own. 

Ten p. m. Tired but happy we settle to rest. To- 
morrow will be another glorious day. 





LOUISIANA’S LEPER COLONY 


Few people are aware perhaps that down in Louisi- 
ana, some twenty miles south of Baton Rouge, is a 
leper colony where over three hundred and fifty lepers 
are isolated. The disease is not the severest type, but 
it has the effect of making its victims silent and 
morose; and were it not for 
the cheerfulness of the Sis- 
ters of Charity who nurse 
the patients, never losing 
their sense of proportion 
through all their trying 
work, the hospital would be 
an almost impossible place 
to live in. “The men,” says 
S. H. Jones, writing in the 
American Legion Monthly, 
“stand quietly waiting for 
visitors. They do not offer 
to shake hands. They do 
not smile; it is as if they had 
forgotten how. Many of 
them are well educated, with 
good minds, yet they are all 
morbid because convinced 
they are outcasts. The rela- 
tives of many of them will 
not come to see them, and no 
outsider ever comes except 
a physician or those curious 
about leprosy. One would 
almost shrink at the thought 
of entering such a place and 
remaining there, but the 
Sisters seem as happy there 
as they would be on the most 
ideal mission, because they 
are working, not for them- 
selves, but for the Lord. 
This is a truly great work, and no one but the Sisters 
could do it so effiectively, because so cheerfully.” 


Teresa. 





LET US NOT FORGET FATHER COENEN 


In last months issue of THE Lamp we placed before 
our Readers Father Peter Coenen’s hopes to put the 
finishing touches to his Nangina Mission enterprise 
with the erection of a home for the Ursuline Sisters 
and a small medical dispensary. He relies on the 
help of American friends, but to date, the response to 
his appeal has not been encouraging. We hope for a 
good report soon. Contributions during December were: 

Previously Reported: $235.00. Miss Cecilia Hickey, O., 
$10; N. R. P., Mich., $37.50. Received during 
1935: $47.50. Grand Total: $282.50. 


December, 




















The Holy Childhood Association (of which the Union-That-Nothing-Be-Lost has a Branch is a world-wide 
Society of Catholic children, whose object is the ransom, education and support of pagan children everywhere. Dues 
for each member are twelve cents a year. Infants and children of all ages are eligible, both living and dead. Bene- 
fits of membership are many Masses, prayers and indulgences. Send applications and dues for membership to the 


Union-T hat-Nothing-Be-Lost, Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y 


A WORD TO PARENTS 

‘The success of Holy Childhood,” writes Father 
Rossenbach, C.S.Sp., the National Director, “depend 
upon the efforts of not only the teachers in our Catho- 
lic schools, but also upon the zeal and charity of our 
Catholic pare Many, thank God, are the fathers 
and mothers who lend their every effort to make of 
their children earnest and helpful apostles of Christ’s 
love. The following anecdote will reveal the truth of 
this. 

“A good mother after reading to her young daughter 
an urgent appeal in behalf of the poor waifs of China 
asked her if she would be willing to wear her old coat 
another season and give the price of a new one to the 
missions. The little girl. who had certainly caught 
some of her good mother il for spreading the Faith, 
made the sacrifice without a murmur, even telling her 
mother t 


iat she had had so many good times in her old 
coat Ss! 


















would be sorry to give it up. 
ire very glad to notice that numbers of 
' 





pare ho realizing that the health, the morals, the 
re their children is in God’s hands, enroll 
it birth in the Holy Childhood Associa- 

reasi Besides paying the monthly 





he nbership fee in the Association, many 
have a bank for their babies and many a coin 
way into these little receptacles in baby 











know of two such banks, the contents of which 
arded to a poor missionary with the ex- 
that God had taken their littl 
, but that in Heaven as happy little angels they 
tercede for their pagan brothers and sisters. 
ontents of the banks two Chinese waifs were 
i and in baptism received the names of their 


little benefac 


owners to 









the habit of 
a little monthly allowance to each of his three children. 
Mary, the eldest, receives twenty-five cenis; Thomas, 
ten cents, and Frank, the youngest, five cents. This 
good father makes it a point to keep his children 
informed of the needs of the missions, and their little 








hearts have been so touched with sympathy for the 
poor neglected waifs in heathen lands that they have 


asked their father if they might not give all their 
money ‘to God to he > the poor babies.’ 
“Sometimes we ppreciate the child mind at 
its full value. We pass so many things over with the 
remark that he is too young to understand. We used 
to say the same thing about Holy Communion until 
Pope Pius X showed us what an injustice we had been 
doing for years to the litt nes in depriving them of 





the grace of the Euchari [he child grasps religious 
notions most readily. G ves a special wisdom to 
children in the things t concern Him and their 
welfare.” 

“Many a fervent prayer for those sitting in the dark- 
ness is wafted up to the throne of mercy from the 


hearts of little Catholic boys and girls the world over, 
who daily receive the Holy Eucharist. Who can say 


how many times the Immaculate Lamb of God is of- 
fered from their innocent hea for the pagans and for 
those working among them, the missionary Fathers, 
Brothers and Sisters, who labor in the distant harvest 
fields of the Lord? Such zeal for the spread of our 
Holy Faith, such lov their little pagan brothers 
and sisters, shows that the spirit of Jesus Christ is 


working in their soul 


1935 CHINESE BABY CONTRIBUTIONS 











We publi tributions for the rescue 

»f Chine i yr | December and also the 
grand total for the year 1935. We regret that we are 
not able to state that the income for 1935 was in excess 
of the preceding year, 1934. On the contrary the grand 
total was $181.36 less than in 1934. We ask THe Lamp 
Readers to to it that the grar ior 1936 will 
exceed the am i 1 the rescue of 
Pagan infants recorded ww to the credit of 1935. 
Just think of it; by the tribution of five dollars you 
not only save the of an i abandoned by its 
parents to die through exposure in the cold or at the 


mouths of hungry dogs, but you save an immortal soul 
and introduce it into the Kingdom of God. What 
greater charity could be imagined or a better use 
devised for a five dollar bill. 

Previously Reported: $2,368.00. Elmer Ward, Mich., $5; 
\non., Mass., $5; Geo. Pelat, O., $5; R. L., Conn., $5; Vera 
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Sefert, IH, $20; Josephine Martin, R. L, $5; Eileen Mul- 
rooney, Tenn., $5: Miss C. Lavangie, Mass., $5; Margaret 
Gencher, Mass., $5; E. W., Ill, $5; Mrs. A. M. B., N. Y., 
$5; Mrs. Mary Jordan, N. J., $5; Mrs. Mary Geier, O., $5; 
Edna George, Pa., $5; James Boehmer, N. Y., $5; Mrs. M 
Hanbury, N. Y., $10; Patricia Hillman, Pa., $5; Mrs. A. Stritt, 
O., $5; C. L., Okla., $5; Mrs. Helen Ryals, Tex., $5; Mrs. 
J. Gillespie, Mass., $5; J. Rockford, Lil, $15; Anna Schlegel, 
N. Y., $13; Mrs. J. Booresh, Pa., $5; Alice Killeen, N. S., $5; 
Mrs. M. Toohey, O., $5; C. Kehoe, N. Y., $5; Hannah 
Hayes, Mass., $5; Constance Kirk, N. Y., $5; Catherine 
Burchell, N. Y., $5; Margaret Callahan, Minn., $5; Annie 
Kelly, Conn., $2; Anon., Mass., $5; Mrs M. J. Hurley, N. Y., 
$5; Mrs. S. Mahoney, Can., $5; Joseph Paulik, Wis., $1; 
Irene Velosin, O., $5; Mrs. E. Cumiskey, N. Y., $5; Michael 
Griffin, N. J., $5; Margaret Bolan, Cal., $5; Delia Metzgar 
Mich., $5; Elizabeth Donovan, Pa., $5; Alice Gutter, Nebr., 
$5; Immaculate Heart Club, Mich., $10; Rose Fox., Wash., 
50c; Ruth Martin, Calif. $1; Mrs. J. Zernhelt, Can., $5; 
Mrs. J. Bender, Pa., $5; A Friend, N. Y., $5; Josie Kelly, 
Conn., $5; Cecilia Hickey, O., $5. Received during December 
1935: $282.50. Grand Total, $2,650.50. 





SISTER INNOCENTIA WRITES— 


Dear Members and Friends of the Holy Childhood 

Association: 

Did you ever sit by the fireside and watch the 
flames dance and glow? Or on the Fourth of July, 
haven’t you delighted to watch the sparklers and the 
pin-wheels and the sky-rockets with their showery 
bursts of starry light? Have you ever watched the 
merry sunbeams play hide and seek with the leafy 
shadows in the woods in spring? Now, tell me, why 
is it that everybody, yes, everybody, from baby brother 
to dear old grandma, so loves to watch the light? 
Why, fat little baby brother just laughs and coos and 
gurgles with delight when he sees the Fourth of July 
sparklers dancing and spluttering. And grandma, dear 
grandma, can sit for hours watching the beautiful 
flames leaping in the fire-place. And, you know, there 
are many people who get up quite early in the morn- 
ing, just for the pleasure of watching the glorious light 
of the rising sun. And here’s another thing. You just 
watch that baby brother of yours, and when he’s big 
enough to toddle, you'll find that as soon as he gets 
near a window, he’ll reach out his dimpled hands and 
try to catch the merry sunbeams. 

But can you tell me why? Why is it that we ail find 
such attraction in light, in all its various forms? Why 
is it that one of the punishments which prisoners used 
to dread most was being shut up in a dark dungeon, 
deprived of all light? Why is it? Well, here’s what I 
think about it. You know that Our Blessed Lord is the 
Light of All the World. In the beautiful Credo we call 
Him “God of God, Light of Light.” And just as our 
bodily eyes find a natural pleasure in beholding light, 
so our souls reach out after God, the brightness of all 
light, and we are never so happy as when our hearts 
are basking in the light and warmth of His grace. We 
know how, on the Feast of the Purification, which we 
celebrated on the second of February, Our Blessed 
Lady carried to the Temple Her little Son, the Light of 
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the World, and old Simeon’s heart beat high with joy, 
and holy Ann spoke praises of Him to all who looked 
for Redemption. 

Now, this is something that we must remember, 
Simeon called that Babe Divine, a Light for the en- 
lightening of the Gentiles, as well as the glory of His 
own people. Over and over again during the beautiful 
Candlemas Procession the Church sings it, lest we for- 
get, “‘A Light for the enlightening of the Gentiles, and 
the glory of Thy people Israel.’ And so, while we, 
His own people, love Him with all our hearts, and joy 
in the light of His love, we must never, never forget 
that He came to be a Light for the enlightening of the 
Gentiles, of those that are still in the darkness of 
unbelief. And just as His dear Mother Mary carried 
Him in her arms to the Temple that He might let the 
brightness of His light rejoice both Ann and Simeon, 
so must we carry Him in the two arms of prayer and 
sacrifice, carry Him to the pagan lands afar, that His 
brightness may enlighten them that sit in darkness and 
in the shadow of death. Oh! How wonderful! To 
carry Him the Eternal Light of Light, into the thick 
darkness of paganism, to watch His glowing love put 
to flight the shadows and the gloom, and dispel the 
shrouding mists! 

I am sure that often, when you are playing with baby 
brother, you show him some shining object, perhaps 
one of those glittering, tinsel Christmas tree ornaments, 
reflecting light on every side. And how he crows and 
laughs and claps his hands in glee! How pleased you 
are to see him so happy! Ah! but after all, that is 
only play!! How pleased you will be, what thrilling 
joy will be yours, when by your sacrifices to buy a 
pagan baby you have brought into the very soul of the 
little one that radiant, vibrant Light which is God 
Himself. 

And may He now so flood our souls with the light of 
His grace that when at last we behold Him in the 
brightness of His glory, they may leap forth to joy for- 
ever in the sight of His radiance. The sight of His 
radiance! O, dear little ones! How hard it is to wait! 

Lovingly in the Holy Child, 
Sister INNOcENTIA, S.A. 





SISTER INNOCENTIA’S MAIL BAG 


M. M., N. Y. C.: “Some time past I promised to buy a 
Chinese baby to be called Philomena if I got relief from a 
heart attack. I am now fulfilling my promise.” 

May your gratitude win many more favors and blessings 
from our Heavenly Father. 

E. G., Portage, Pa.: “Enclosed find money order for five 
dollars toward the purchase of a Chinese Baby as a Christ- 
mas gift to the Babe of Bethlehem. I wish the baby to 


be named Mary Anthony in honor of Our Blessed Mother 
and St. Anthony—a soul that I hope will devote itself to 
the service of God. I am sending this for a favor which I 
am sure will be granted if it is God’s Holy Will. Therefore 
am sending my offering in advance.” 

May your confidence in God's goodness be al antly 
rewarded! 
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For eight years Christopher 
Anthony had been hopefully ex- 
pecting a salary increase. A “raise,” 
he termed it to Vicky Flamm who 
had been getting more slender and 
more pale during each of the wait- 
ing years. 

Christopher Anthony had wanted 
to ask Vicky to marry him. A 
thinking fellow, though, can 
scarcely ask a girl to marry him 
unless he has either savings or a 
fair income to meet household 
expenses. Chris had had a savings 
account at one time. When the bankz 
had closed there had been anxious 
months, small dividends at one time 
and another and that was all. As 
for income—his salary had been 
cut twice and whether or not it 
would ever go back to its original 
amount no one knew. 

“T’ve been expecting a raise, 
Vicky,” he told her one night when 
they sat at a rose-shaded table in a 
third-rate restaurant. “Oh, I don’t 
know why I say expecting. I mean 
I’ve been hoping for one. As it is 
now, I make no more than enough 
to keep myself and pay for a Satur- 
day night every other week at a 
cheap place like this.” He let his 
eyes wander over the thick china 
on the table, the lack of tablecloth, 
the waiter who insolently forgot to 
ask if any extra service might be 
desired by these ordinarily-dressed 
people who probably would tip only 
meagerly anyhow. 

“Oh, it’s nice,” said Vicky 
eagerly. “The little rose lamp 
shades are nice, aren’t they?” 

“Yeah—nice and old,” he an- 
swered moodily. ‘Say, wouldn’t I 
like to be wealthy once!” 

“Wealth isn’t everything,” said 
Vicky gently. “There are lots of 
things in life besides money.” 

Chris pretended not to under- 
stand what she meant. 

THEN OUT OF A BLUE SKY IT 
HAPPENED. 

A brief letter from a lawyer, a 
letter announcing the death of a 
great-uncle to whom Chris had sent 
a five-dollar bill in a letter every 
few weeks. Chris could hardly 


believe the news of that letter. 


Happy Landings 


M. MITCHELL 


By LILLIAcE 


“Sa-a-ay, how he must have 
laughed when I sent him money,” 
Chris told Vicky. “Y’see, I thought 
he was terribly hard up. I did not 
see him often but I was afraid he 
needed money. Here it says he 
laid every bill to one side and put 
it out at interest. And besides that 
he left me all his money, Vick. 
Five thousand dollars, Vicky. Five 
—thousand—dollars!” 

He appeared not to notice the 
color that leaped into Vicky’s pale 
cheeks. The pulse in the little 
hollow of her neck beat and 
thumped almost as if it wanted to 
jump out to tell this blind fellow 
opposite what that five thousand 
could do. 

“Y’know,” said Christopher lean- 
ing closer to her, “Y’know what I 
could do with that money, Vicky ?” 

Vicky thought her heart was go- 
ing to jump across the table at 
him, that table with an orange 
shade this week instead of the rose 
shade. “What?” asked Vicky. 

“I could buy that plane I’ve 
always wanted. That’s what I 
could. I doped it all out this after- 
noon after the letter came, Girlie. 
Y’know Butch Naylor? Y’know? 
Yeah, sure you do. Well, he’s been 
wanting to sell that crate of his and 
buy a bigger one. This crate he 
runs now will carry two passengers. 
Y’see the idea in my head, eh?” 

Vicky shook her head, unable to 
find even a two-letter word in her 
stricken mind. 

“Butch has been trailing ’round 
and ’round the country, flying from 
one airport to another, landing on 
small fields and carrying passengers 
at three dollars a head. Makes all 
expenses and money to boot, see? 
Now he wants to get an eight pas- 
senger job and make more money. 
I think he’d let me have this crate 
say at, four thousand.” 

“Four thousand dollars?” asked 
Vicky in small_tones. 

He looked at her now curiously. 
“Dollars? Sure, dollars. You can’t 
buy a plane for four thousand cents, 
you know, Girlie. Then come a 
nice Saturday evening I could take 
you for a ride, eh? How’d that be 


—_ 


—a nice ride in the air instead of a 
ride on top of a rumbling bus. 
Swell, eh?” 

Vicky said nothing. 

“I'd have to have lessons, of 
course. You can’t pilot a plane 
without a license. Folks are afraid 
you'll drop in on ’em for dinner 
without an invitation as you might 
say,” he added with a hilarious 
laugh. “Not bad, eh? And there’d 
be a little something out for air 
togs and running expenses. I mean 
flying expenses. It’d be kinda nice 
for you to tell those other girls at 
the office, ‘I’m going up in my boy- 
friend’s plane tonight, Girls. Keep 
an eye open for us in the southern 
sky.’ It’d sound kinda grand, eh, 
Vicky ?” 

But Vicky saw nothing at all 
grand about the idea. She was 
looking back over eight years of 
hopeful waiting, waiting for a man 
who wanted now to spend all his 
inheritance on a plane that might 
crash at any moment. 

“You look as if you’d come into 
money, Chris,” said a friend stop- 
ping at their table now. 

“Nothing else but—” grinned 
Chris in reply. “Five thousand 
bucks, Cassidy.” 

Next morning’s newspaper car- 
ried an item concerning the inherit- 
ance of fifteen thousand dollars of 
Christopher Anthony whose uncle 
had passed away. The evening 
paper, too carried an item about the 
fifty thousand dollars that one 
Christopher Anthony had inherited 
from his grandmother. People who 
had never known Christopher lived 
in the town began to invite him to 
parties. 

“T DIDN’T TROUBLE TO DENY ANY- 
THING,” Christopher told Vicky on 
one of those now-rare occasions 
that he stopped in to see her at her 
office. “If they want to think I 
inherited fifty thousand, let ‘em! 
And I told old Simpkins that I 
wanted a fifteen dollar raise, too. 
And what do you think! I got it, 
that’s what! I got it, Vicky!” 

Vicky looked up at him mutely. 
Did it mean that now? Evidently 
it did not, for Chris continued: 
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“I went up with Butch last night. 
Say, I thought the buggy was going 
to fall to pieces under us in the air. 
I sure did. Vertical S’s—you don’! 
know what that means, Vicky—but 
they’re the most sickening ma- 
neuvers of the air. Well, Butch 
went through eight vertical S’s in a 
row and then he says to me, ‘You 
can take it, Chris. You’re sure 
under the protection of that name 
saint of yours.’ Butch isn’t a 
Catholic, you know. Well, the up 
and up is that I have about decided 
to buy his buggy. I 
sure have. I’ve always 
wanted to fly and now 
I’m going to take the 
chance when it walks 
right up to me and 
makes a neat little bow 
at me. Betcha! In an- 
other few years I’d be 
too old to fly.” 


“Too old to fly?” re- 
peated Paul Leon who 
passed Vicky’s type- 
writer desk at this mo- 
ment. “Say, there’s a 
publisher in the East 
who is still flying his 
own plane at sixty- 
nine. Sixty-nine, Chris, 
You have a couple of 
years to go before you 
get to sixty, eh? You 
listen to me, Chris: do 
not let this little in- 
heritance of yours 
make a fool out of you. 
Oh, don’t start to bawl 
me out. I’ve nothing 
to gain or lose wasting 
my time talking to you. 
Nothing. Nothing one 
way or the other. But 
we're old friends, you 
and I, Chris. I have 
my own business run- 
ning along here pretty 
nicely. I take in plenty of money, 
yes. But I have heavy overhead, 
too. I take in five thousand dollars 
and I pay out maybe forty-five 
hundred of it in salaries and rent 
and insurance on stock and then the 
small item of the stock itself. Five 
thousand dollars you have! If you 
have the sense of a grasshopper— 
which I honestly doubt—you'll 
sock that money of yours into an 
Annuity Bond. The rate of interest 
will be high and it is certain. If 
you buy this crate of Butch’s you'll 
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crash and spend the rest of your 
life on your broken back thinking 
things oyer.” 

“T won’t crash,” said Chris con- 


fidently. “St. Christopher watches 
over his own. Even Butch said 
that.” 


“Bah—you simpleton!” scowled 
Paul Leon. “He uses that as sales 
talk and you fall for it like a coun- 
try fellow taken in by city slickers 
to buy the post office building! 
Saint Christopher may watch over 
his own, yes, but only if they use 





"I told Old Simpkins that I wanted a fifteen dollar raise. And 
what do you think! I got it, that’s what! I got it, Vicky!” 


the sense they were born with, see? 
Think it over. And in the mean- 
time, Vicky has some letters to 
write for me. In plain English— 
scat, Boy, scat!” 

Chris walked to the office door 
without saying goodbye either to 
Paul Leon or Vicky. 

“And don’t you forget this point, 
Chris,” Paul Leon called after him, 
“planes are for wealthy folk. They 
are not for little fry like you and 
me and thousands of others in our 
financial class. You'll never again 


in all your life see that much money 
at one wallop, my friend. Sock it 
into the Bonds I told you about. 
And here is a pamphlet about them, 
by the way.” 

Paul Leon tucked the papers into 
Chris’s side pocket and smiled in 
farewell, a smile that took the sting 
from his recent invitation to let 
business proceed as usual. 

Ten minutes later Vicky an- 
swered the telephone to hear Chris- 
topher’s voice at the other end. 
“Want to go up in my new plane 


Saturday afternoon, 
Vicky ?” 

Vicky hesitated a 
moment. “No, Chris. 


Thanks all the same 
but I—well, I’ve never 
been up in a plane and 
I—well, I’m satisfied 
on the ground.” 
“Afraid I can’t pilot 
the thing yet? Afraid 
I won’t get you home 
safely, eh? I'll land 
all right, Girlie.” 
“Happy landings, 
Chris,” she said pleas- 
antly enough as she 
hung up her receiver. 
On Saturday after- 
noon, though, Vicky 
took the street car to 
the flying field. She 
knew Butch’s yellow 
plane well enough by 
sight. Butch had owned 
one of the few planes 
in the city a few 
months before. She 
would watch Chris go 
up into the air. He 
would never know how 
she wanted to go with 
him. Her refusal was 
not a thing of fear but 
of protest. She tried 
to tell herself that she 
was protesting the idea of wast- 
ing five thousand dollars on a 
whim, a fad of the instant. Down 
in her heart of hearts she admitted 
to herself that she was protesting 
something quite different. At the 
moment she refused to go she knew 
that he had not really purchased 
Butch’s plane. She had thought 
that by refusing to fly with him 
Christopher might forget his mad 
scheme of using all his inheritance 
in the plane. 
Before she had been on the field 
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five minutes her heart sank. She 
saw Butch and Chris, shoulder to 
shoulder, crossing the field to- 
wards the small building marked in 
tall letters: 


INSTRUCTORS 


“He has bought it. He’s going 
in now to arrange for lessons,” she 
murmured to herself. ‘“That’s it. 
If he bought a new plane, brand 
new, it would be dangerous enough. 
But a second-hand one is doubly 
dangerous. Just like a second-hand 
car. The original owner might know 
its odd little quirks but the new 
owner doesn’t know them. Danger- 
ous! Christopher may ... crash.’ 


People hurried back and forth on 
the path nearby but Vicky saw 
none of them. She had her eyes 
fairly glued to the door of the 
instructor’s building. Presently she 
saw the two men come out again, 
Chris and Butch. With them was 
a third man. The third man edged 
his way in between Butch and 
Chris, swaggering a little as he 
walked. The three of them hurried 
over to Butch’s hangar and after a 
few moments the great yellow 
plane was rolled out on the apron of 
the hangar ready for flight. People 
swarmed over the field back and 
forth. Strangers went to the yellow 
plane curiously, looking it over and 
even going so far as to touch it 
gently. 

The sun was going behind a cloud 
now. Vicky looked into the sky 
swiftly. Was it symbolical, this, in 
some odd way that Nature some- 
times works ? 

“Ah, that’s great,” said someone 
nearby. “That sun makes me 
squint something awful. Now I 
can see my way up. Look at that 
red fellow over there to the east. 
Looping and dipping! Say, I’m go- 
ing to take one of these courses 
they offer here and then if my 
chance ever comes I'll be ready to 
pilot a plane. That was the way 
Abe Lincoln did. You remembei 
what he said, ‘I will study and pre- 
pare myself, and perhaps my 
chance will come.’ Well, Abe is 
good enough for me. I don’t want 
to be president of the country. I’d 
rather fly a plane any old day; I 
sure would. And ifI...” 


A terrible rumble of thunder 
drowned out the man’s last words. 


At the same moment Butch’s yel- 
low plane rose in the air after a 
single spluttering of gas flooded 
through the motor, a_ spluttering 
heard by Vicky who had been lis- 
tening for this. The plane first 
taxied out into the field, skimming 
her wheels on the more or less 
smooth ground. Then up...up... 
up... Vicky drew in a quick 
breath. It was madness to go up 
in a storm, madness! The thunder 
would repeat perhaps; lightning 
would come. Then the sun came 
out again as if to allay her fears. 
But even as the sun came, the rain, 
too, came. Vicky was wet through 
to her thin silk undergarments. 
Her eyes were strained up to follow 
the yellow plane. 

“Happy landings, oh! Happy 
landings!” she found herself say- 
ing aloud. 

Then just how it happened none 
of the spectators could say.. The 
scarlet plane that had been looping 
in the eastern sky darted straight 
for the yellow plane. For a 
moment it seemed as if the yellow 
plane might rise hieh enough to be 
missed by the scarlet streak. Then 
it happened. A snapping screech 
and one wine of the yellow plane 
dropped limply, weakly as if it was 
too tired to fly any further. A puff, 
a slim spiral of smoke and in a 
spitting blaze the yellow plane 
dropped to the earth where only a 
few moments before her wheels 
skimmed the ground gaily. 

“Oh, Chris!” moaned Vicky. 
“Chris—oh why—!” 

“What’s all the shouting about?” 
demanded Christopher’s voice close 
to her ear. “My heavens, Vicky, 
wasn’t it—awful! And if it hadn’t 
been for you—and Paul, too, of 
course—I would have been up in 
her.” 

“You — you — you aren’t dead,” 
she said in small tones. “Saint 
Christopher does take care of his 
own, after all, doesn’t he, Chris? 
He does, indeed!” 

“Yes, if one is willing to use one’s 
good sense,” smiled Christopher 
gently. “Y’see, I fioured that when 
a business man like Paul Leon 
thought Church Annuity Bonds 


were the best investment a fellow 
could find—well, he knows what 
he’s talking about. And then when 
you refused to ride in my plane— 
what good would it be to me if you 


didn’t like it? At first the money 
turned my head. It seemed so grand 
to have five thousand dollars. But 
the way it is now we'll have a small 
income year after year. We'll 
never be tempted to spend the 
money and lose all.” 

“Is Butch in it, too?” 

Christopher looked down at her. 
“T don’t know. I went with them 
both to the hangar but Skinner had 
bought the plane. He’s been tak- 
ing lessons for eight months here. 
After we got inside I left them 
alone. I felt kind of like a third, 
you know. So I left them together.” 

“But you wouldn’t have gone up 
today. You—you don’t know how 
to fly yet.” 

“Oh, Butch promised that he’d 
take me up thirty times—that was 
included in the price. Today was 
to be number one. Yes, I'd have 
been up there.” 

“But not ... not at that time 
maybe,” she continued. 

He smiled down at her. 

“Oh, yes. I would. You see, at 
this field everyone has a scheduled 
hour to go up. In that way there is 
less chance of accident. Butch’s 
plane went up into the air at the 
very second it was called on to go 
up today. If it didn’t go at that 
moment there would be no other 
time today for it to go. But I didn’t 
go. “Instead you and I are going to 
... to... well, it’s for you to say 
what we’re going to do, Vicky. But 
for eight years we have been plan- 
ning to get married if we could 
manage the finances of it. Now 
we'll be sure of a steady income. 
Not a lot but with my raise it will 
help—what do you say, Vicky?” 

Vicky nodded, a great thankful- 
ness in her heart for Church An- 
nuity Bonds. The thankfulness 
was not for the money in them, not 
at all, although Vicky had worked 
hard enough in the office to realize 
fully the value of a steady income. 
The thankfulness was rather that 
the Bonds had provided an outlet, a 
safe outlet, for Christopher in the 
hour that he had had money to 
spend. She knew well enough that 
had it not been for the Bonds Chris- 
topher at this moment would be the 
one borne away from the field on 
that long stretcher. The bonds had, 
indeed, proved to be for Chris- 
topher . . . HAPPY LANDINGS! 
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tional poems. By Rev. Hugh F. 
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SONGS OF A CREELABEG 
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GREAT WIVES AND MOTHERS 
—Stirring examples from _his- 
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THE IRISH REBELLION—The 
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FOLLOWED: An autobiography 
and defense of the author’s con- 
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Kent Stone, LL.D., 321 pages... 1.50 

BOG: A novel of the Irish Rebel- 
lion of 1916 and after, by Pat- 
rick J. Carroll, C.S.C.,. 347 pgs... 1.50 


CLERICAL COLLOQUIES, by 
Arthur Barry O'Neill, C.S.C, 
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LIFE’S LABYRINTH, by Mary 
E. Mannix, 252 pages .......... 1.50 

THE CURE OF ARS, by Kathleen 
O’Meara, 196 pages ............ 1.25 


ROUND ABOUT HOME: A se- 
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life in Ireland, by Rev. P. J. Car- 
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HISTORY, by Rev. Reuben Par- 
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“Lay this body anywhere; only this I beg of you, that you remember me at 
the Altar of the Lord.”—Dying words of St. Monica to her son St. Augustine. 


THE FAITHFUL DEPARTED 


We commend to the prayers of our Readers the souls of the faithful 
departed and particularly the Deceased Subscribers and Near Relatives 
whose deaths have been reported to us during the last month. For them 
collectively a Set of Thirty Masses will be said by a Foreign Missionary 


Priest. 


The number thirty has been chosen because the custom of saying 


this number of Masses for the repose of a single soul is very ancient, being 


commonly known by the name of Gregorian Masses. 


Since these have 


proved so efficacious for the individual, a set of Thirty Masses said on 
thirty consecutive days must also prove efficacious, although the number of 
souls prayed for be many, for the power of the Holy Sacrifice is unlimited. 


Rt. Rev. Msgr James T. Brown, Rev. 
James A. Brady, Rev. John J. Corloy, 
Rev. E. F. Jenkins, Rev. John J. Pat- 
terson, Sister M. Odilla, Sister M. 
Ysabel Cisneros, Sister M. Josephine, 
Sister Mary Visitation, Sister Mary 
Catherine, John A. Cooper, Mrs. 
Virginia Miles, Thomas Maguire, Mar- 
garet Mulcahy, Bernard Claffey, James 
Harrison Power, Alice O’Brien, Mary 
Reardon, Kathleen O’Leary, Mrs. Mar- 
garet E. Hunter, Dr. Timothy Murphy, 
Julia Halpin, Mrs. Katherine Lynch, 
Hamilton Fish, Catherine Long, Mrs. 
Mary Kinsley, John E. Burke, Vincent 
A. Gorman, Johanna Cullan Schmitt, 
Mrs. M. E. O’Brien, Miss C. Linden- 
felser, W. J. Morgan, Bridget Kelly, 
James Norton, Mary Coyle Town, Mrs. 
Frank H. Bell, Mary Ruth Brady, 
Mathias J. Keily, Mary Keefe, John 
K. Flaherty, Joseph H. Devlin, Mrs. 
Louise Walsh, Mrs. Ellen Murphy, 
Edward W. Basset, Miss M. Dowling, 
Mrs. Mary A. McBrien, John Hall, Dr. 
Joseph Hurley, Margaret B. Colgan 
Ellen F. Patrick, Josephine Bricken, 
Anna O'Neil, Henry C. McLaughlin, 
Victor Slalte, Mary Reilly, Mrs. B. 
Mahoney, John Boyle, James Harrison 
Power, Mary Bush, Mrs. Mary Racine, 
Ellen Forde, Mary A. Verslegers, 
John Meskell, Mary A. Cunningham, 
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